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Articulate, Approachable, Able 


Dr. Cooper presents Redeemer College to the Advisory Panel on Future 


by Michael Zwiep 

Redeemer’s bid for accreditation was 
considered a success, Wednesday, 
October 23, when President Cooper and 
his delegation made a presentation to the 
provincial Advisory Panel on Future 
Directions for Postsecondary Education. 
Now, if only the Harris government will 
consider Redeemer a full fledged 
university. 

The delegation from Redeemer, led 
by President Cooper, included Dr. Elaine 
Botha, Dr. David Benner and Bill van 
Staalduin. It was strengthened by the 
presence of Dr. David Humphreys, a 
retired professor of chemistry from 
McMaster University, Dr. Brian Stiller, 
the president of Ontario Bible College 
and the Evangelical Fellowship of 
Canada, and Dr. Sylvia Keesmaat, a 
Redeemer graduate who attended Oxford 
and is currently a Senior Fellow at the 
Institute for Christian Studies in Toronto. 

Of the five panel members appointed 


by Education Minister John Snobelen, 
David C. Smith, Principal Emeritus of 
Queens University, Fred Gorbet, Senior 
Vice President of Operational Services at 
Manulife Financial and Catherine 
Henderson, President of Centennial 
College were on hand to hear Redeemer’s 
presentation. Meanwhile, in a specially 
scheduled chapel that was meant to 
coincide with the provincial hearing, 
students prayed for the delegation’s 
success. 

Although initially discouraged by the 
panel’s apparent disinterest in President 
Cooper’s introductory remarks about 
Redeemer College, the delegation was 
heartened when the advisory panel paid 
sudden attention to the president's 
remark that: “Our students ask us, ‘Why 
can’t we have a Bachelor of Arts? Why 
can’t we have a Bachelor of Science?’ 
and we have to tell them ‘Well, we can’t 
think of any reason why.” 


's entourage to Toronto (1-r) E 


Redeemer’s presentation focused on 
the recognition of a restricted number of 
high quality, privately funded, university 
level institutions that would be com- 
pletely authorized to grant degrees. In 
the course of his argument, President 
Cooper emphasized that these institutions 
would not receive public money, nor 
compete with other existing universities. 
He also underlined the fact that these 
institutions would not create a two-tier 
system in higher education. 

The president scored some valuable 


Directions in Postsecondary Education 


by David G. Koudys 

On Wednesday, October 23, Dr. 
Justin Cooper gave a brief presentation 
outlining the case for giving private 
institutions university status. Along with 
an entourage made up of members from 
the administration, the board of gover- 
nors, alumni, and students of Redeemer 
College, Dr. Cooper, president of the 
college, discussed the possibilities and 
addressed concerns pertaining to private 
universities in Ontario. 

Redeemer, wanting to achieve 
university status, has had to contend with 
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five hundred 
students who 
leave 
Ontario 
every year 
for other provinces and the United States 
in their pursuit of a Christian liberal arts 
education. 

The delegation’s presentation was 
firmly backed by the supportive com- 
ments of Dr. Humphreys, Dr, Stiller and 
Dr. Keesmaat, who together helped 
create an impressive impression on the 
panel. 

The advisory panel will be taking its 
recommendations to the Ministry of 
Education on December 15,.%* 

(more from Mike Zwiep on the panel 
discussion on page 7) 


1 Harsevoort, Sylvia Keesmaat, Mark Van Beveren, David 
er, Bill van Staalduinen, Elaine Botha, David Humphreys, Justin Cooper, Dave VanMinnen, Mike 
D ", taggin Scott Post (absent - Brian Stiller) 


The writing’s on the wall - A panel is set up to revamp 
the postsecondary educational system 


existing 
universities 
are the only 
institutions 
able to grant 
Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Science 
degrees. Other institutions are allowed to 
grant “special” degrees, like Redeemer’s 
“Bachelor of Christian Studies” degree 
Given this context, if Redeemer wants to 
grant B.A.’s, then it would have to drop 
its Mission Statement, and become like 
the other universities in Ontario. 
However, when the Mike Harris 
Conservative 
government was 
elected into 
office in June of 
95, one of Mr. 
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Harris’s campaign promises was the 
revamping of the current educational 
system, including a promise to look into 
the inclusion of private universities in 
Ontario. 

The Minister of Education, John 
Snobelen, was aware of Redeemer’s 
request to lift the restrictions on institu- 
tions striving to become universities. He 
stated that he would review it “in due 
course,” as early as the beginning of the 
new year. Due to other issues, such as 
the review of primary and secondary 
education, it wasn’t until July of this year 
when the Ministry of Education released 
a discussion paper outlining its intentions 
for postsecondary education 

The mandate 

1. recommend the most appropriate 
sharing of costs among students, the 
private sector, and the government, and 
ways in which this might be best 
achieved; 

2. identify ways to promote and 
support co-operation between colleges 
and universities, and between them and 
the secondary school system in order to 
meet the changing needs of the students; 

3. provide advice on what needs to 
be done to meet the expected levels of 
demand for postsecondary education, 
both with reference to existing public 
institutions and existing or proposed 
private institutions, 

The Ministry appointed a panel to 
look into these issues. 

When Dr. Cooper received a copy 
the mandate, he invited the panel to c 
to Redeemer and tour the campus. As 
well, Dr. Cooper offered the use of 


(continued on page 7) 


© ® Centrespread - All 
Hallows Evening 

0-0 College News - Exciting trips and 
informative forums 

@® We Remember - Lest We Forget 

® ® College News - CRC happenings 
and missing CROWN disk 

'® the Arts - Mainstage Season 

® Opinions - Corn? 

@® Sports - Schedules 


Life, as they say, goes on. 

And now for something 
completely different . . . 

Due to a brief encounter 
with serendipity, two unsolicited *] 
articles appeared in the last issue ; 
of the CROWN (Oct. 16, 1996) regarding 
“Drinking and Driving”. | received the 
“Your mother lied!” column from a good 
friend in the general office. By itself, I 
thought it was a little too graphic in 
nature especially since there were no 
other articles about drinking. Immedi- 
ately afterwards, though, the poem, “The 
Other Person”, was e-mailed to me. 
Well, then, I just had to run both (I never 
toy with serendipity). 

I know that there are guidelines 
concerning alcohol at Redeemer and I 
fully endorse and support the ban of 
alcoholic beverages on campus. This 
college is a place for higher learning. 
Redeemer is, more importantly, a place 
“set apart” from the world where we, as 
students—as Christian students—can 
wrestle with issues facing the world 
today and study them in a Christian light. 
Redeemer is different from other institu- 
tions in this regard. As such, the “beer 
ban” is not only warranted and justified, 
it is also a good idea. Whether you know 
it or not, whether you like it or not, you 
are an example of Redeemer College. 
When you go to a local pub on a Friday 
night, you are representing the college. 
Think about this and follow the logic: 1- 
you are a student at Ontario’s only 
Christian university; 2-patrons see you a 
a bar getting “sloshed”; 3-you represent 
Redeemer College; 4-the patrons equate 
you with the college and come to the 
conclusion, “Redeemer is just like any 
other post-secondary institution.” (Yes, 
they will come to that conclusion, 
because I have heard them come to that 
conclusion); and most importantly 5-you 
are representing The Redeemer—our 
Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ—in that 
bar, on that Friday night. Think about it! 

For myself, | am a compulsive non- 
alcoholic—I have about a beer a year. | 
call it my annual beer, so I say, just to 
remind me why I don’t drink beer—it 
tastes like . . ., well, it just doesn’t taste 
good (and smells even worse!). Some 
say beer is an acquired taste. I respond to 
that with the fact that I didn’t have to 
acquire a taste for apple pie and ice- 
cream, | liked them right from day one. 
Why waste the time trying to acquire a 
taste for something that I dislike now 
when there are far too many other things 
out there that I already like, and some 
things I just haven’t taken the time to 
discover yet? 

So I don’t drink. On the flip side, I 
won’t tell you that you shouldn’t, either. 
If you are nineteen or older (legal age in 
Ontario), and you want to have a few 
“brewskies” with your friends, then by all 
means, go ahead. But how many times 
does it have to be said, “Drink Responsi- 
bly!” There is no excuse for not doing 
so. I’m not just talking about not 
drinking and driving, though that is the 
most important aspect about being a 
responsible drinker. If you come home at 
three in the morning and wake up your 
neighbours due to your drunken antics, 
that is not being responsible. If you 
drink so much that you fall down, throw 
up or generally make a nuisance of 
yourself, that’s just not intelligent. 

As my high school French teacher, 
Monsieur Douma, used to say, “C’mon 
boys and girls, you’re in BIG school 
now.” Start making decisions that reflect 
this.* 


Dear Editor, : 
I wish to comment 1 briefly ona pall 
part of last issue’s story entitled “Field of 
Selfishness, The Roberto Alomar Story.” 
While I believe Alomar should never 
have set foot on the baseball diamond 
again in 1996 after what he did, I do not 
want to focus on that part of the article. 
My reason for this letter is to remove any 
blame that the author of the article may 
have shifted onto the “spitee”—the 
umpire in question. 

Sure in little league, and perhaps 
even in minor ball, umpires are told to 
calm players down and not to yell back at 
them. But in the pros, confrontations 
between umpires and players or managers 
are part of the game. The umpire is 


ok 
> 


supposed to yell back. It gets everyone 


titi lh and turns an otherwise dull night 


ark intoamemorable 


g. It’s like a good scrap in Bae 


It’s what the fans want to see. Could you 
imagine how disappointing it would be to 
have some crazed player yelling at an 
umpire and the ump does nothing in 
return? We would wonder what was 
wrong with the ump? 

Arguments like these happen 
frequently in baseball. This particular 
umpire was just carrying on like normal. 
He had no idea that Alomar would spit in 
his face. That’s where the player crossed 
the line. That’s where the league has to 
step in and hand down a just suspension. 

This umpire was being accountable 
for his actions. Don’t blame him, he was 
just doing his job. 

Dave Raakman*® 


7 written by £ Dr. J. Sparkes | 


- to our attention recently ab 
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Liaison in the CROWN, ay 2 
ing her 
‘Trek's history, and tts tial 
states in her article, “It has be 


pe hee 
ye void of 
thus I have been given the task of 


—— attempting to bridge that gap.” 


Aa 


So that the entire Redeemer population was 


\l/ 


Firstly, who the mysterious ‘we’ that 
has given her the ‘task’ to enlighten us 
about the world of Star Trek? What 
governing body so graciously decided 


actually so interested in Star Trek or the 
United Federation of Planets that an 
article was necessary to enlighten all of 
us? While I can appreciate creativity and 
metaphors within literature, especially in 
CROWN articles, they usually serve a 
purpose, which is to emphasize or clarify 
a point that the author wishes to convey. 
After several readings of the article, I fail 
to see anything other than information 
about a fictional world, and | wonder 
what readers of the CROWN are supposed 
to get from it. A quick scan of other 
articles in the CROWN reveals a common 
theme; they offer the reader an account 
of past events and/or insight about 
aspects of reality. I fail to see anything 
of this sort in Dr. J Sparkes’ article. In 
short: What’s the point? 

Secondly, I am confused about the 
designations of ‘Dr. J Sparkes’, and 
‘Federation Liaison.’ What purposes do 
these titles serve? No other columnists in 
the Crown has the title of ‘Doctor’ or 

‘Liaison’. Maybe I don’t understand the 
paises <n but it has been my 


degree, and then a Master’s, and then a 
Ph.D. Unless someone can go through 
the process in reverse, I don’t see how 
anyone can attain a doctorate with only 
two years of undergraduate study. 

While my point is not solely related 
to the world of Star Trek, | still wonder 
about the seriousness in which aspects of 
Star Trek are quoted, and what the 
columnist is trying to prove. So my 
question remains, what does this article 
have to say about anything? 

Stephen Janssen® 

Read her article again- she’s a 
doctor on board the U.S.S. Revolution. 
It’s one of her hobbies and I, myself, 
am interested in what she has to say. 
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The CROWN 
c/o Redeemer College 
777 Highway #53 East 
Ancaster, Ontario 
LOK 1J4 
(905) 648-2131 ext. 279 
crown@redeemer.on.ca 
The opinions expressed in this 
paper are not necessarily those of 
Redeemer College's student body, 
faculty, or administration. 
The CROWN is published 13 times 
per academic year. It is funded by the 


students of Redeemer College and by 
advertising. 


Contributors: Christina Amis, Bradford Bosch, Prof. Deborah Bowen, John Brent, Dr. Gary Chiang, Stephanie Cilia, Greg Clark, 
Jeff Cullum, Sandra DeBoer, Tanya DeVries, Brenda Heyink, George Holthof, Stephen Janssen, James Kralt, ee 
Trevor Payton, Monica Poortinga, Dave Raakman, Michelle Ridpath, Stephanie Rivers, Rivers, Richard \Tomin, Sarah 

Vanderlaan, Jen VanderVecht, Dan Van Minnen, David Van Minnen, J : ; 


Letters to the editor may sent to 
the address shown left, mailed on 
campus via Redeemer's intra- 
campus mail (ICM), emailed to 
"crown@redeemer.on.ca" or slipped 
under the door of the CROWN office 
(room 251). 

Letters to the editor may be edited 
for brevity and clarity and will be 
printed as space permits. Anony- 
mous submissions will not be pub- 
lished. Submissions for the next 
issue must be received by November 
13, 1996. 

Subscription enquiries may be 
addressed to the CROWN 

Spelling slips and grammatical 
gaffs are purposely placed for the © 
perfectionist to point out. 

The CROWN is published by 
students but is dedicated to the entire 
Redeemer College community. 
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College News 


Page 3 CROWN 
Free Money, Free Food 
and Three Weeks in Luxurious South Bend, Indiana 
(plus all the academic work you can handle and more) 


How’s that for a head line? Yeah, it 
probably needs some explanation. . . 

About three weeks ago, I received a 
note from the most venerable editor of 
the Crown inquiring if 1 would be willing 
to write about the time I had spent over 
the summer in Amsterdam. I was 
slightly puzzled by this note. The closest 
I’ve come to travelling overseas was the 
week-end I spent on Vancouver Island 
six years ago. I doubted very much that 
the most venerable editor wanted to hear 
about that 

| also doubted that he wanted to hear 
about the trip my wife and I made to 
New Brunswick and Maine, neither of 
which are overseas; in fact, neither New 
Brunswick nor Maine even sound like 
Amsterdam. But I suddenly realized that 
Amsterdam does sort of sound like Notre 
Dame, and | did in fact spend a few 
weeks there. This may be presumptuous 
on my part, but I think Dave wanted me 
to write about Notre Dame; he just didn’t 
know it 

Anyway, this is all fine and dandy, 
you may ask, but get on it. WHERE’S 
THE FREE MONEY? I’m getting to 
that 

Last spring, Prof. Harry Van Dyke 
passed on some information to me about 
the Pew Younger Scholars Program. I 
found out later that the program was 
organized by Nathan Hatch, a prominent 
American historian, and several other 
scholars who feel that there ought to be 
more Christians studying and teaching at 
the graduate level. The program is 
designed to encourage Christian liberal 
arts students to continue with their 
studies after getting their B.A. (ora 
makeshift equivalent). 

The Pew Program is meant specifi- 
cally for students who have finished their 
third year of undergraduate studies and 
are getting ready to take their fourth. It 
offers six seminar-style courses designed 
to give these privileged students a taste 
of what graduate level school work is 
like. The class sizes are fairly small: 
each seminar has seven students, an 
assistant, and a professor. Most of the 
seminars involve a fair bit of reading and 
require that you complete a major paper, 
but there is relatively little lecturing 
involved. Most of the time is spent in 
discussion. There are no exams that | 
know of. 

The seminars are taught by Christian 


professors gathered from all over the U.S. 


For instance, this year featured Professor 
of Theology James 
VanderKam from Notre Dame, 
philosopher Nicolas 
Wolterstorff from Yale, 
sociologist Robert Wuthnow 
from Princeton, English 
professor Patricia Ward from 
Vanderbilt, historian Harry 
Stout from Yale, and political 
ethics professor Jean Elshtain 
from the University of Chi- 
cago. Apparently the schools 
that these profs come from are 
all rather big schools in the 
States. 
The money for all this 
comes from a charitable trust 


of Howard J, Pew. Hatch and The /996 Pew Younger Scholars Program History 
Seminar 


his associates found that the 


University of Notre Dame, in 
South Bend, Indiana, was ts 
willing to allow the program | 
to use their facilities, 
including dormitories, a 
cafeteria, and the library. 

I was hesitant to even 
bother with it, but both Dr. 
Van Dyke and my then 
fiance very persistently urged 
me to apply. So I applied for 
the history seminar. The 
application form turned out 
to be a bit of work; it 
included two letters of 
recommendation, a short 
resume, a statement of 
interest, my official college 
transcripts, an example of my 
written work, and a short 
form asking for my t-shirt 
size and other pertinent 
information. 

After all my troubles, I was accepted 
as an alternate. Fortunately someone else 
backed out, so I was called up and went. 

I drove down on May 28 and found out 
that South Bend is only eight hours away 
from Hamilton and that U.S. customs 
officials are very suspicious people. | 
spent the next three weeks in a veritable 
academic paradise; well, no, it wasn’t 
that great, but it was fun. I turned out to 
be one of only three Canadians in the 
whole group. I was the only Canadian in 
the history seminar. The others students 
came from as far away as Tennesee and 
Nebraska and were stunned to find out 
that I had a shorter drive than they did. 
Despite their jealousy at the low mileage 
I had put on my car and the difficulties 
they had with my accent, we all got along 
just fine at the end of the three weeks. I 
was nearly overcome with emotion when 
we had to part on June 18; well, not 
really, but we did have a grand time, 

Now I'll tell you about the free 
money. In addition to the free tuition and 
free room and board, the Pew Program 
provides a stipend worth $750 U:S., 
which is a lot of money in Canadian 
funds. The program also provides a 
travel allowance, paying up to $250 U.S. 
of your travel costs. On top of this, you 
get three hours of Notre Dame course 
credit if you complete the course, besides 
a free t-shirt. 

If you don’t mind Indiana, I strongly 
recommend applying. It could be worth 
your while. Just make sure you know 
your t-shirt size.%# 


A view of Notre Dame’s campus, across St. Mary's lake 


The Senate Report 


Since the last article, I 
have taken part in my first 
College Budget Committee 
meetings. Three of them, 
actually. During these 
meetings I have gained a 
new appreciation for how 
hard the committee fights to 
keep tuition and housing costs down. 
We are presently striving to establish 
enrollment projections from which 
planning can take place. Also, we 
are working on ideas to make on- 
campus housing more attractive to 
upper level students. 

The paper presentation in 
Toronto went very well. I will not 
elaborate, because two CROWN 
reporters were at the Press Table, 
and I think they will have covered 
the story professionally. Your 
Senate representatives were Jeanette 
Sandink, Scott Post, and myself. 

Thanks to all those who sched- 
uled time to pray for this endeavour. 
I would remind you that the process 
may take months, and your contin- 
ued prayer is needed. “The king's 
heart is in the hand of the LORD; he 
directs it like a watercourse wher- 
ever he pleases.” [Prov. 21:1] 

Last Wednesday, | informally 
moderated the Forum on environ- 
mental concerns, put on by Student 
Life and Senate. /nformally, because 
there were so few people that mod- 
eration was hardly necessary. The 
turnout was actually quite disap- 
pointing. If you didn’t come, you 
missed out on quite a fascinating 
discussion. Many thanks to all who 
participated. 

The Forum on Budget Concerns 
was very important to us—but on 
Environmental Concerns? That just 
doesn’t seem to hit a nerve. Perhaps 
there should be a CROWN spread on 
the subject. Are we tired of the guilt 
tripping? Do we think it’s not as bad 
as all the hype? When someone 
speaks about the environment, do 
you think of tree-huggers and 
Greenpeace radicals? Is there a 
better motive for environmental 


David 


Van Minnen 


President - Student Senate 


awareness than guilt? Should 

Christians devote time and energy 

toward such causes? Does it make 

you an earth worshipper? Does 

Pocahontas have anything to say to 

the Christian community? (for an 

interesting sideline, look up the real 

Pocahontas in early American 

history) 

On Tap: 

* Chris “delete this message” 
Knowles is working on an e-mail 
address system that will enable 
global postings for important 
events. Please be patient with the 
few glitches now and then in your 
inboxes. It will all be worth it. 
Senate hopes to make use of this to 
keep you informed of events and 
get your input on major decisions. 
Important announcements can be 
sent to “sfudents” for approval and 
posting. 

*- Remember the old “msgs” board? 
Well, we hope to see the return of 
an e-mail discussion/bulletin board 
for Redeemer students. It is a good 
place to test and debate ideas, 
speak your mind, make all kinds 
off announcements, win friends 
and influence people. 

* Senate will hopefully begin 
reviewing and updating the consti- 
tution and policies this month. The 
aim is to produce a well-arranged 
and professional system for next 
year’s Senate to inherit, 

A parting pithy poignant proy- 
erb: 

A great many people think they 
are thinking when they are merely 
rearranging their prejudices. 

-William James 

In His service, 

David Van Minnen*® 
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by Mike Zwiep environment. experiment without really knowing what 
Conservation, sustainablity and ' “The Greenhouse Effect is only one _ the results will be.” 

sit ae were the key themes effect. We are conducting a global Dr. Jennifer Chiang approached the 
ing discussed, Wednesday, d erent poi 

October 30, when both Student Senate and Student Life Department Pracent rraig — eee 

Student Senate and Student a “Things have never been 

Life co-sponsored a panel better” she exclaimed. 

debate about earth-keeping Coming from a commucopian 


and the environment. 

The forum, which was 
designed to create free 
discussion about contemporary environ- 
mental concerns, is the first of four 
panel debates planned for the academic 
year. 

“Basically, these are intended as 
opportunities to discuss issues of current 
interest for students in a non-classroom 
setting,” remarked Dean Schat, who 
opened the evening by introducing Dr. 
Henry Brouwer, Dr Jennifer Chiang, John 
Krueger and Fervone Holowenko as the 
panellists for the discussion. Student 
Senate President, David Van Minnen, 
was also on hand as a moderator for the 
event. 

John Krueger initiated the discussion 
by comparing environmental conserva- 
tion to the conservation of the spirit. He 
stressed the importance of ‘developing a 
sense of awe and wonder’ for nature, and 
pointed to creation as a place for wor- 
ship. 

“The Lord is transcendent over 
creation, but yet it responds to Him,” he 
said. 

Krueger argued that God’s acts of 
love and kindness are sometimes only 
seen in everyday experiences of nature. 
He lamented the fact that ‘these moments 
are being paved over,’ and suggested that 
the only answer to the materialistic 
motive behind environmental destruction 
was a firsthand experience of creation. 
“Getting connected, actually getting out 
there; that curb’s our appetite for materi- 
alism.” 

Fervone Holowenko echoed 
Krueger’s sentiments, focusing on the 
lack of concern for the environment. 

“A big thing that deters people from 
getting involved with the environment is 
that their priorities are in a different 
place. For a lot of people, it is not a big 
priority and | think that is really sad.” 

Holowenko emphasized that concern 
for the environment meant a lifestyle 
change 

“It’s a conscious awareness of 
making sure I’m not leaving all the lights 
on in the house or driving somewhere 
instead of riding a bike,” she noted, 
appealing to the ideals of Christian 
responsibility and morality 

“If environmental issues are not a 
problem, then exploiting and abusing 
God’s creation is still wrong.” 

Dr. Henry Brouwer entered the 
discussion by asking the question 
whether our present Western lifestyle 
was really sustainable. He pointed to our 
heavy use of non-renewable resources as 
grounds for an impending environmental 
crisis 

“We use so much energy because it’s 
cheap. We will fight for it, but we don't 
see it as a gift of God.” 

Dr. Brouwer expressed his concern 
over the implications of alienating 
ourselves from nature through our 
chronic dependency on the air condition- 
ing, automobiles and pavement. He 
diagnosed Canada with ‘mad car dis- 
ease,’ referring to the fact that our whole 
society is centred around the car. 

Dr. Brouwer also verbalized his fears 
over the disrupted steady state of the 
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What Generation Gap? 


by K. John VanGeel 

It’s Halloween. I’m walking through 
the halls and I see maybe three hundred 
seniors walking around. It’s only 11:00. 
Why are there so many people dressed up 
already and why are they all senior 
citizens? Boy, they are dressed nicely 
though. They are most convincing. 

I see Mike Zwiep in the hall. 

“Mr. News Editor,” he says, “How’s 
it going? I think Dave (Koudys) wants to 
talk to you right away.” 

I answer somewhat baffled. “Right 
Mike. I'll do that.” Before he walks 
away I ask, “Hey Mike, why is everyone 
dressed up today. is there a contest I 
don’t know about?” 

He just laughs. “Good one, Kev.” 

“Thanks,” I respond, just as confused 
as before. 

I go upstairs to see Dave in the 
Crown office. 

“Kevin. Do I have a bit of news for 
you. You know about the senior citizens 
day ceremony taking place today right?” 
He goes on before I have a chance to 
answer. “I want you to cover it for the 
Crown for me. Just talk to a couple of 
them over lunch and ask a couple of 
questions. You know, how they like the 
day so far, how they like Redeemer. 
Anything you can think of.” 

“Sure Dave. I was planning on 
doing that already. I was just on my way 
over.” 

He looks at my baggy black and 
white pants splashed with what looks like 
fluorescent yellow paint splashed across 
them. “Yeah, I see that.” 

He gives me a second look as I walk 
out of the office. “Don’t worry. I’m 
going straight home to change.” 

I arrive back at the auditorium to 
catch the last little bit of Dr. Plantinga’s 
speech on “Memory Partners.” After- 
wards the question and answer session 
about the speech brought me up to speed. 

It was very interesting and | suggest that 
anyone who wants to find out more 
should go and talk to Dr. Plantinga 
personally. 

The scene shifts now as we head 
over to the cafeteria to eat lunch. I fight 
hard to resist breaking down in tears. My 
grandparents are in Florida and | don’t 
know anyone in the whole room, There 
are no students. What am I going to do? 

My voice cracks as I go up to a table 
with two empty seats. I address a Mr. 
Renkema from Woodstock and kindly 
request a spot at his table. He looks at 
me, looks at the seat beside him, then 


point of view, Dr, Chiang 
pointed to human ingenuity as a 
solution for global depletion, 
warning that some of the doomsday 
predictions of environmentalist were 
exaggerated, Rooting her argument in 
the well known axiom ‘Necessity is the 
mother of invention,’ Dr. Chiang pointed 
to a number of instances in which 
mankind had been able to successfully 
deal with global shortages. 

“It has become very fashionable, 
lately, to say ‘we are running out of 


Seniors enjoy a day at Redeemer with th 


looks back at me. 

“You'll have to ask that fellow over 
there. I think his wife is coming and 
maybe someone else already has that 
seat.” 

Ohhbhh! Rejected. Shot down. 
Turned away. 

I put my best puppy dog face on as | 
turn to “that fellow.” He looks sternly at 
me and tells me that one seat is saved for 
his wife but I could have the other. 

I think they all got the wrong 
impression of me at that point as | knelt 
to my knees and bowed low to the 
ground. “Thank you, thank you, I love 
you,” I chanted. 

[ took my place at the table just as 
Mrs. Hensen joined us. | thought to 
myself that this was the one to suck up to 
because she has no previous misconcep- 
tions about me. | looked over at her and 
smiled just as her husband leaned in and 
whispered something in her ear. A 
disgusted look came over her face and 
she immediately moved her chair away 
from mine, I’m toast. That’s it, i'm 
sunk. I might as well curl up in a fetal 
position and die. 

Lunch began well, Soup was served 
and the buns were passed around. | kept 
to myself and began to wolf down my 
food. Well, if anything good comes out 
of this it’s got to be the fact that I gota 
free lunch. 

Suddenly, things took a turn for the 
worse. Maybe it was the thought of Dr. 
Plantinga’s speech about memory, I’m 
not sure. Suddenly they were talking to 
me. First Mr. Renkema, then Mrs. 
Hensen. And the others. Am I mis- 
taken? They’re smiling at me. 

Maybe this isn’t so bad after all. | 
settled down into a nice conversation 
with Mrs. Hensen. She is a very nice 


“3 ert mt eo 9 


re 


things.’ It is the ‘in’ thing to say, but in 
the future we will learn how to deal with 
shortages.” 

Students and faculty present at the 
discussion also aired their opinions on 
the environmental crisis, and several 
solutions were brought forward. 

Pessimists and idealist ranged widely 
in their sentiments toward the future, but 
all agreed that Christians must lead by 
example in preserving the environment, 
given that we are under a God given 
mandate to use our global resources 
wisely. 

Dr. Brouwer concluded the discus- 
sion by stating that “Christians should 
take the leadership role here, in being 
concemed about God’s creation.” 

Another panel discussion is being 
planned for late November.* 
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lady. I even received her business card, 
complete with phone number. 

As I gained my confidence I began 
to recall the questions I had planned. | 
tried to work them into the conversation 
but found it harder then it seemed. She 
wouldn’t stop talking about the school, 
Dr. Plantinga’s speech, and the good 
work that the Holy Spirit was accom- 
plishing here at Redeemer. 

I finally got her attention. | asked 
her about the generation gap between 
students at Redeemer and seniors. 

Her response: “What generation 
gap? We're talking aren’t we? All it 
takes is a litthe work. You only get out 
what you put in. I’m having fun, you're 
having fun. So I’m a little older than 
you. Has that hindered our conversa- 
tion?” 

| realized she was right. Just 
because a senior has been around longer 
than | have it doesn’t mean they can’t 
continue to have fun. If anything they 
just know how to have more of it. 

[ kindly thanked her and told her | 
had to be on my way. I had classes to go 
to and school work to pretend to do. | 
was surprised to hear her say, “It was 
nice talking to you. Have a good day and 
maybe we'll see each other later.” 

Suddenly struck dumb, I nodded my 
head and mumbled, “Yeah, that would be 
nice.” 

She liked me. She really liked me. 

I ran upstairs to tell Dave about my 
discoveries. “Why didn’t anyone tell me 
about this before. They are just awe- 
some, I had so much fun. Wait till you 
hear about my story.” 

Dave quickly cut me off. “Kevin. 
Get down of the ceiling and start writing. 
Tell the whole school about it.” 

So that’s what I did. 
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The Dooyeweerd Appeal 


by Jonathan Weverink 

Dooyeweerd. To most students at 
Redeemer this is yet another odd and 
unfortunate Dutch name, rather than a 
name evoking awe or respect. I am a 
student of philosophy and at the mention 
of Dooyeweerd’s name I am filled with 
overwhelming admiration. His thought 
has proved to be devastating to major 
trends of secular thought, while finding 
it’s own humble basis at the feet of Jesus. 
It is my dream that all students at 
Redeemer can feel the esteem that I feel 
towards this Christian Scholar. On 
October 16, a contract was written 
between Mellon Press and the 
Dooyeweerd Centre, a contract that will 
introduce the complete writings of 
Dooyeweerd to the English speaking 
world. The publisher described the 
making of this contract as a covenant 
before God. That’s a pretty powerful 
thing to say. What does this mean for 
you? 


vin 


y Jimmy Weer” : 
During the activity Seiad on 
Friday, an airplane flew over the school 
o take a picture of us students forming 
ne letter “R”. This was one of the last _ 
pictures ever taken of me with my long | 
, which was shortly afterwards 
faoved from my head. 
The whole thing started when 
someone asked me what it would eee. 
o have my hair cut off. [repli 
Seventy dollars, as that’s what my 
is worth to me.” So, ray Geers 
hris Pomeroy, Harold Alkema, Kyle 
Bouma, Hank DeJong, Mike DeJonge, 
and Terry Schonauer, decided to start 
und-raising for my haircut. The entire 
Redeemer College community was 
ormed about this fund-raising event, 
and many people chipped in for an 
estimated total of $105.00, 
The people were also informed that 
hoever gave the largest donation 
ould be given the honour of either 
performing the haircut themselves in 
hatever way they chose, or deciding 
how, My parents, John and Christine 
ermeer, gave the largest donation of 
$14.00, ee therefore given the 
ty to a what my new 
ld be. 


ied by. my 
schedul- 


opportun: 


Dooyeweerd was born in the Nether- 
lands and in scholarship he aligned 
himself with the Neo-calvinist ideas that 
Abraham Kuyper espoused. Working 
through Kuyper’s ideas, Dooyeweerd 
developed what is probably the most 
unique Christian system ever to emerge. 
This is how Dooyeweerd describes this 
development: 

“The great turning point in my 
thought was marked by the discovery of 
the religious root of thought itself, 
whereby a new light was shed on the 
failure of all attempts, including 
my own, to bring about an inner 
synthesis between the Christian 
faith and a philosophy which is 
rooted in the self-sufficiency of 
human reason. I came to 
understand the central signifi- 
cance of the “heart,” repeatedly 
proclaimed by Holy Scripture to 
be the religious root of human 
existence.” 

It is this central thought that 
Dooyeweerd bases the entirety 
of his thought upon, and it is a 
basis that I feel provides an 
exciting framework for the 
Redeemer student to consider. 
Dooyeweerd was a thinker of 
immense complexity, and his 
work can be overwhelming for 
the student who attempts to 
grapple with his ideas. I know 
this from personal experience 
and I know that I have a long 


way to go before I can entirely empathise 
with Dooyeweerd’s thought. What I have 
found, though, I know could prove 
rewarding to students of all disciplines. It 
was Dooyeweerd’s intention to unite the 
great diversity of disciplines under the 
authority of Christ. 

The translation of Dooyeweerds 
works into English provides more than 
just a great opportunity, it suggests a 
responsibility that all Redeemer students 
now have.. What Dooyeweerd offers 
could change the face of how we under- 


The Official Signing (I-r) Dr. Herbert Richardson and John Rupnow of Mellen Press; Herman 
Dooyeweerd Jr. and Dr. Daniel Strauss of the Dooyeweerd Centre at Redeemer 


stand learning at Redeemer College, it 
could bring together the diversity of 
thought that already exists here. | 
believe that Dooyeweerd’s work is of 
such importance that even if we cannot 
agree with it, we at least owe it to 
Dooyeweerd to respond to it. This is my 
appeal to the students of Redeemer 
College, I implore you to not leave this 
place without having taken advantage of 
his newly translated works and without 
having considered Dooyeweerd’s thought 
and it’s 2 Sue impact on your life.# 
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Ten Stow-aways in Montreal 


by Monica Poortinga 

A mix of Arabian, French, and 
English words permeate the air. A rowdy 
game of foosball breaks out in vivacious 
cheer. The jovial hum of Jay’s harmonica 
enlivens the autumnal nightfall. It is 
7:00 pm and the Montreal Seafarers are 
just arriving. For those of you who have 
never taken part in this weekend expedi- 
tion, allow me to explain. 

On October 25-28, a group of ten 
stow-aways escaped the title of “Read- 
ing” Week by packing themselves into a 
van bound for Montreal. After surviving 
an early departure (5:30 am!) and 
enjoying a heart warming time of food 
and fellowship at the Koistra’s home, we 
finally arrived at the Seafarer Centre in 
the late afternoon. Here, our evenings 
would be spent befriending seafarers 
from around the world by means of 
everything from shooting pool to sharing 
our Christian faith to singing songs. 

The trip was definitely a cultural 
experience. The Seafarers came from a 
variety of countries: Algeria, Croatia, 
Morocco, Singapore, Burma, Cuba, India 
and more. As a result, many different 
religions, languages, and life stories 
inhabited the same room. And, of 
course, who could speak of culture 
without mentioning food?! I must 
confess, the elite three of us who visited 
the Indian ship thoroughly enjoyed our 
Indian dinner. Oh, and the freshly baked 


faith in a second language. Frustrated 
with the simplicity of my claim, I sud- 
denly realized the beautiful simplicity of 
the Christian faith. Salvation by grace 
alone. What could be simpler? As 
Christians, we are called to do more than 
present doctrinal points flawlessly. We 
are called to be loving witnesses. 

During the day, we enjoyed visiting 
the ships and seeing the sites of Montreal. 


Others of us spent their time being 
extremely friendly and photogenic with 
french waitresses. Whether we were 
playing ping pong, eating dry kaiser buns, 
or responding with a quick and redundant 
“whatever!” to Milton and Jay’s repetitive 
claim that “the waitress liked them”, we 
were ten happy stow-aways. We returned 
home with tired bodies, warm hearts, and 
fond memories.* 


CROWN Disk Stolen 


by a CROWN Reporter 

In what is turning out to the the 
crime of the century, the CROWN disk 
has been unlawfully appropriated from 
the computer lab at Redeemer College. 
This thievery was carried out by an 
unknown number of hooligans for 
purposes unknown at this time. 

“It’s been a few days [since the 
poaching of the disk] and yet no leads 
have been gleaned,” states a very anxious 
David Koudys, editor of the CROWN, “I 
cannot fathom why someone would want 
to sniv the disk.” 

When further questioned about the 
possibility of paying a ransom or offering 
a reward, Mr. Koudys looked really 
apphrehensive. “We are ona very strict 
budget this year, there’s nothing in our 
finances . . .,” Mr. Koudys paused and 


the disk, the staff of the CROWN was 
gearing up to put together yet another 
splendid issue of the CROWN. Sabo- 
tage? This concept was mentioned to 
Mr. Koudys. “Well, if the filcher or 
filchers wanted to wreak havoc on the 
latest issue of the CROWN by running 
away with our disk, I have some very bad 
news for him or her or them. I assembled 
a crack staff at the beginning of the year. 
On hearing the news of the missing disk, 
they promptly went into action and 
brought the paper together. This little 
setback is nothing. Do you hear me! 
NOTHING!!” Finishing, Mr. Koudys 
thumped his fist on the desk and then 
promptly held it in his other hand in pain. 
After the editor calmed down he said 
in a quiet, subdued voice, “Oh, and could 


bread was a welcome touch too! stroked his chin in thought (a three day you print an apology to those persons that 
Along with this multilingual setting _ beard is noticed by this reporter), submitted articles which didn’t appear in 
came a language barrier problem. Fortu- “Though we could give the swindlers a this issue of the CROWN? Some articles 
nately, several of us were fluent in French, free subscription to the CROWN.” were on the heised disk so we didn’t get 
others could in Spanish, and we The CROWN disk is usually tacked them into the CROWN.” 
all attempted to rather than fear to the corkboard in the computer lab. No further action is being sought to 
that which was foreign to us. This is done so the students have the find the snatched disk or the snatchers. 
While speaking with a Muslim from opportunity to contribute articles for the The disk is being replaced with a new 
Morocco, I was reminded that it is Redeemer College community paper. one, which, according to Mr. Koudys, 
eaceptionaty Steaks w explain onc's During the tine of the abduction of “We will keep better track of." 
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by Dr. Gary Chiang 

Many students at one time in their 
life will ask themselves the following 
question: Is the earth as old as the 
scientists say (4500 million years) or 
could it be only a few thousand years, as 
suggested by a literal interpretation of the 
Bible? 

The students in INT392 had a golden 
opportunity to evaluate this question on 
both a theological and scientific basis 
Over the last two weeks, they have heard 
an old-earth geologist present evidence 
for an old earth, and a young-earth 
geologist question the belief in an old 
earth. Interestingly, the old-earth 
geologist, Rev. Bob Geddes of South 
Gate Presbyterian Church in Hamilton, 
felt very confident that the earth is 
millions of years old. As he noted, you 
simply have to look up any of the many 
geology textbooks in Redeemer’s own 
library to find the scientific proof of an 
old earth. As such, his message to the 

lass was to realize that there are many, 
many old-earth geologists who are 
sincere Christians who also believe in a 
God-directed creation. To him, it is 
perfectly acceptable to believe in an old 
earth without having to believe in 
Believing in an old-earth does 
not make a person any less spiritual or 
any less of a Christian 

Next came John Mackay, the 
Director of Creation Research (Australia) 
to provide his insight into this question 


evolution 


In his seminar, Mr. Mackay described the 
new curriculum that his organization is 
implementing in many of the public high 
schools in Canada. At no time during his 
formal presentation did he argue for a 
young earth. Instead, he described how 
to distinguish between what is a creation 
ind what is a result of random processes 
Using a boomerang as an example, he 
irgued that this device needed far more 
than wood, tools, time and energy in 
order to 


appear. It also required informa- 


tion. This information had to come from 
something outside of the natural proper- 
ties in the system, and as such, this 
boomerang was “created” not “evolved” 
\ created object has more information in 
it than the sum of its parts. Any ma- 
chine, organism or device that is capable 
of doing work would be considered a 
created device, not the result of random 
processes that took millions of years to 
evolve. As for the evolutionist’s belief 
that time is the magic wand to allow for 
natural processes to develop order, Mr 
Mackay simply reminded us that time is 
my of order 


the enc Given enough time 


natural processes go to maximum 
randomne not increased order despite 
the amount of 


What ¢ 


Cnervy 


nergy put into the system 
volutionists have done is to equate 
with information. Given enough 
nergy, a random process would explode 
y avoid the 


not evol\ Tr explosion, you 


require outside information to direct that 
energy towards increasing order 


Mr. Mackay 


with « 


s emphasis on dealing 
‘volution from an argument in logic 
rather than the scientific evidence for a 
young earth, was not surprising. Last 
year when he was at Redeemer, he 
mentioned that geologists agree with the 
scientific data, so the difference between 
an old-earth geologist and a young-earth 
gcolovist was not based on the scientific 
this difference was 


evidence. Instead 


based on the interpretation of the scien- 


tific evidence, or their own preconceived 
ideas. Although he was once an old- 
earth geologist who became convinced of 
a young earth, it was not geology that 
showed him the flaws in evolution. In 
fact, it was a combination of anthropol- 
ogy and biology. He came to realize that 
geologists believe in evolution, not 
because they believe in an old earth, but 
because they believe that other sciences, 
like biology, prove evolution. On the 
other hand, if you go to biology, there is 
no biological evidence to support Big 
“E” evolution; instead, you have to rely 
on the rocks to show evolution. Do you 
see the circular argument? 

For Mr. Mackay, the age of the earth 
is a “mute point”. True, a 10,000 year 
old earth might be contrary to evolution- 
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Old Earth or Young Earth: 
Does it really matter? 


ary theory at this time, but as was pointed 
out by Rev, Geddes, the age of the earth 
should be separated from the belief in 
evolution. Although evolutionary 
processes are thought to require millions 
of years (simply because we cannot see 
them happen in our own lifetime), 
evolution is not restricted by time. Both 
speakers agreed with my statement that if 
the earth were shown, beyond any doubt, 
to be only a few thousand years old, the 
evolutionist is not at a lost - evolution 
simply occurred a lot faster than first 
thought. 

How old do | think the earth is? 
Well I know for sure that it is older than 
me, and from the testimony of these two 
Christian geologists, maybe that is all | 
should be dogmatic about.* 


Josh Vriesema 


by 


John Mackay--Arguing neither for a new 
or old earth, just an understanding of the 
process 


Choosing Your Vocation 


by Brenda Heyink 

[If you're a student and are still 
undecided about your vocation or even 
your major, John Kreuger, Redeemer’s 
Career Counselling and Placement 
Coordinator, has recently written a book 
that could help you out. It has taken him 
a little over a year to write and it is 
entitled Discovering Your Vocation: 


Discerning What God Has Designed You 
To Do. It was written in order to help 


students determine how to figure out 
where God is directing their lives. The 
book is short, concise, and a lot more 
interesting to read than a textbook. 

John Kreuger is now in his 
seventh year at Redeemer. In that time, a 
lot of students have walked into his office 
and asked for his help with choosing their 
careers. Certainly, there are many books 
available to help people determine God’s 
will in their lives but there didn’t seem to 
be any books written specifically for 
students, with all the issues and problems 
that students have to face. This book 
works through the vocation-making 
decision both theologically and spiritu- 
ally. In other words, this book gives you 
knowledge you need to know about 
making you career decision along with 
practical ways of going about this. 

One of the ways to determine 
what you might enjoy as a career is to 
take a vocation interest test. However, 
the forty-five minutes that you might 
spend taking this test is not a lot of time 
to be spending on a choice that will 
affect you for the rest of your life. This 
book is designed to show you how to 
spend a little more time in making your 
career choice. It provides a means to 
stop and quietly question God, while 
looking at your interests, your abilities, 
and your personality, in order to decide 
what God seems to be pointing you 
towards. Even in thinking of changing 
your major or in making any other 
important decision this book can be 
helpful in showing you how to know 
God's will 

This book is directed towards all 
those who are either deciding on their 
vocation, who are deciding on a major, or 
even deciding to change their major 
This is book is also helpful for those who 
have already decided on their career but 
are having setbacks. It helps answer 
what to do when it seems that the career 
that you thought was right for you, no 


longer seems to be so right. 

This book helps put the career 
decision in perspective. It gives youa 
slow contemplative means of asking God 
what He wishes you to do. God does 
have your best interests in mind, In 


ending his book, John Kreuger reminds 
us that your worth is not determined by 
the career who have chosen. The 
question of “Who are you?” is not really 
all that important. It’s the question of 
“Whose are you?”, that is. * 


Discerning What God Has 
Designed You To Do 


John Krueger 
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The delegation meets in the 
school parking lot at 8:00 a.m. 
sharp and as outlines of the 
presentation are being handed 
out, President Cooper straight- 
ens his tie. A feeling of anxiety 
not unlike that felt before 
writing a final exam, fills the —— 
air. Our’s is scheduled for 10:10 a.m., in 


the Huron Room, a second floor confer- 
ence hall in the Macdonald Block at 
Queen’s Park 


The sight of our breath in the cold 
moming air is replaced by car exhaust as 
both the delegation and a group of 
observers prepare to leave for Toronto. 

Ben Harsevoort, Chairman of 
Redeemer’s Board of Governors is at the 
wheel. “This presenation is a very 
important opportunity for Redeemer, 
because this is what could give us full 
degree granting status.” he explains, 
glancing at the rearview mirror. 

A serious accident on 
the 403 slows us down. The 
implications are wreckage 
and a long line of traffic. 
“We'll have to make good 
time.” notes Dave Koudys, 
editor of Redeemer’s student 
newspaper 

Here we are, five 
students accompanying 
President Cooper and his 
delegation to Toronto for an 
event that can only be 
described as monumental 

We arrive on schedule 
and converge in the main 
foyer of the Macdonald 
Block for a moment of prayer. A few 
minutes later, outside the closed door of 
the Huron Room, the delegation makes 
some last minute preparations. “It sure 
helps to know that the school is praying 
for us.” someone remarks as we are let 
into the Huron Room. 

“This is all the public funding we’ ll 
take!” exclaims Mark Van Beveren, 
breaking some of the tension as the 
delegation help themselves to the 
complimentary coffee before taking a 
seat in front of the provincial panel. 

Following preliminary introductions, 
the chair of the panel, David C. Smith, 
mentions he has seen Redeemer College 
in person and considers it to be “an 
impressive facility.” President Cooper 
begins his presentation and describes 


“When you 
said ‘no 
funding’ 

you cleared 

the decks!” 


- Brian Stiller, 
President of the 
Evangelical Fellow- 
ship of Canada 
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looking for Big Changes 


Redeemer’s campus to the panel. 


We are convinced that Ontario will 
benefit from private universities like 
Redeemer,” announces the president, as 
he launches into his arguments for degree 
granting power. “Redeemer does not 
want to take money away from the 
government purse.” he stresses. 

President Cooper concludes 
Redeemer’s presentation on a confident 
note, and the panel begins to fire ques- 
tions at the delegation. Dr. Keesmaat, a 
Redeemer graduate, describes the hurdles 
she has had to overcome before she could 
enroll at McMaster. The panel looks 
impressed upon hearing that 
Dr. Keesmaat was also a 
graduate of Oxford, where 
Chair, David C. Smith, has 
also earned a degree. 
President Cooper laments 
the ills associated with the 
lack of a degree designation. 
“This creates significant 
hurdles for our student,” he 
argues. 

The panel thanks the 
delegation for their presen- 
tation, the time allocated for 
the hearing being up, and 
the relieved group as- 
sembles in an adjoining 
room for a photo shoot. 

“When you said ‘no funding’ you 
cleared the decks!” compliments Brian 
Stiller, President of the Evangelical 
Fellowship of Canada. 

“It was a good impression, even if it 
was good information.” adds another 
member of the delegation. 

On the ride home, as Queens park is 
reflected off of the back of the wind- 
shield, and Ben Harsevoort winds his 
way through the noon hour traffic, a 
thought occurs to one of the passengers. 
Christian students have already received 
a degree that goes far beyond the 
acceptance standards of Canadian 
Universities; it’s accepted by the most 
important office of admissions in the 
world and Christ is the Registrar there.* 
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Redeemer U.? 


Dr. Cooper (right) discussing how the forum presentation went with other 
members of the Redeemer College delegation (l-r Ben Harsvoort, Sylvia 
Keesmaat, Bill Van Staalduinen, Justin Cooper) 


(continued from page 1) 


Redeemer’s facilities to the panel for the 
panel’s hearings and presentations. More 
importantly, he found out when and 
where he could present Redeemer 
College to the panel, to show the panel 
that Redeemer is already a viable, 
sustainable private university. 

To prepare for the panel discussion 
on Wednesday, Dr. Cooper set up a “dry 
run” with a full committee. These 
committee members, ranging from the 
administration to the board of governors, 
fired questions they thought the panel 
would ask at Dr. Cooper. “It [the dry 
run] was the basis for some very valuable 
feedback,” says Dr. Cooper. As well, he 
took some time for reflection and prayer. 
He further notes, “This is our sixth brief 
[seeking the acceptance of private 


) universities}. We have dealt with all 


three governments . . . and have gone 
through four terms [of the Ontario 
Legislative Assembly].” Dr. Cooper has 
talked with many officials and written 
papers conceming Redeemer’s quest for 
university status. All told, the prepara- 
tion was there. 

“The issue is ‘Will there be private 
universities’”, states Dr. Cooper. The 
government needs to be reassured that 
any private university will be academi- 
cally and financially responsible. Since 
the Ontario government finances the 
operating budgets for public universities, 
like McMaster and U of T, they can 
withhold monies if the universities aren't 
being responsible. What recourse does 
the govemment have if a private univer- 
sity isn’t responsible, either academically 
or financially? Since private universities 
essentially mean that they 
receive no operating monies 
from the government, there 
must be another way for the 
government to maintain 
control, In Alberta, where 
there are private and public 
universities, a review process 
is carried out for private 
institutions, 

At the panel, Dr. Cooper 
outlined a similar process for 
Ontario institutions applying 
for university status, First, 
the institution has to submit a 
request for university status 
to the Ministry of Education, 
In this request, the institution 
selects a delegation— two 


for by the applying institution. The 
delegation reviews the institution and 
presents its findings to the Ministry of 
Education. It is left to the Ministry of 
Ed. to approve the institution’s applica- 
tion. If approved, the institution has a 
“probationary” period, such as 5 years, at 
which time it is re-reviewed to see if it 
measures up academically and finan- 
cially. 

Whether private universities will 
detract from existing universities was 
also addressed by Dr. Cooper, “Re- 
deemer College will enrich the 
market[place of postsecondary educa- 
tion].” The college won’t be going head 
to head with other universities in Ontario. 
Rather, granting university status to 
Redeemer will fill a niche that is not 
addressed by current universities. As 
well, stemming the flow of Ontario 
students seeking a Christian Liberal Arts 
education at colleges in other provinces 
and in the United States, is a factor. 

After the panel meeting, many 
students at Redeemer wanted to know, 
“What happens now?” 

The panel committee ended its 
hearings on October 31. In November, 
the committee takes all the information 
gleaned from all the panel meetings and 
deliberates. At the end of November 
comes the report writing, which has to be 
submitted on December 15 to the Minister 
of Education, John Snobelen. He then 
gives it to his own committee of Ministry 
officials, which will make a final report 
and give it back to Minister Snobelen. 

From this point, the time it takes 
before Redeemer receives an answer to 
its request is in question. It depends on a 
number of factors, such as whether the 
Ministry of Education will handle the 
committee report in a comprehensive 
fashion, the political climate of the day, 
and whether new legislation is needed. 
All these factors could contribute to a 
more lengthy wait, well into the spring 
or even next fall. If, on the other hand, 
the Ministry of Education deals with 
Redeemer on its own merits, we could 
see results as early as the beginning of 
the new year, 

As of this time, the future of 
Redeemer is in the purview of the 
committee and the future looks promis- 
ing. When asked if there should be a 
letter writing campaign in fayour of 
Redeemer, Dr. Cooper replied, “Not yet, 
though the time could come,” though he 
points out that he does not wish to 
impede any sort of “grassroots” move- 
ment to do so. wa 

The most we can do is to remember — 
the committee in our prayers, e 
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by George Holthof 

Garlic, paprika, cloves, rosemary, 
thyme, Holland. What do all of these 
things have in common? They are all 
capable of adding flavour to the menu of 
our lives. Okay, the first five definitely 
are food spices, but how does Holland fit 
in? Well, the answer is contained in how 
I spent part of my summer hiatus away 
from Redeemer. 

This past May and June my wife 
Tena and I went to Holland for almost 
four weeks to participate in the 
Netherlandic SPICE program. SPICE 
stands for: Studies Program In Contem- 
porary Europe. This is a program in 
which North American students from 
Christian Colleges can go to Holland for 
either a full semester, or for a single three 
week intensive course. Since I usually 
take an extra course at another school 
following the cessation of classes at 
Redeemer in April, I was very interested 
in looking into going to Holland for last 
springs SPICE offerings from Dordt 
College. There were several reasons for 
this. The religion course offered was 
being taught by our own Professor Mike 
Goheen and I had a real desire to take 
one of his courses, I had never been to 
Europe and this was a way in which my 
wife and I could take somewhat of a 
vacation together, and we could address 
some of the questions relatives in 
Holland were asking about how we could 
manage to raise a family while I attended 
school full-time studying to became a 
pastor. (After all, ishn’t dat raader 
ekshpenshif, vat mit George niet 
vurking?) Anyways, everything came 
together and on Thursday May 16th my 
wife and | found ourselves on Martinair 
flight 811 to Amsterdam. The academic 
experience of a lifetime was under way. 

We landed at Schiphol Airport early 
Friday morning and were picked up by 
Tena’s aunt and uncle. They took us to 
their home in Nykerk, which is about 
forty kilometers east of Amsterdam. We 
used their home as our base of operations 
for the trip because they live very close 
to the Nykerk train station. The primary 
reason for going to Holland was to study 
the church’s “Mission in Western 
Culture” (the name of the course) so we 
had to commute by train to the 
Hospitium building of the Vrij 
Universitiet every weekday morning. The 
afternoons and weekends were free so we 
could spend time visiting relatives and 
sightseeing. With that slate of activities 
you can understand that we had an 
extremely busy time filled with many 
unforgettable experiences. In this article | 
will focus on the vacation part of our trip, 
later I hope to write more articles 
concerming other aspects of our experi- 
ences 

The same day we arrived in Holland 
our relatives were anxious to begin 
showing us around the country. The great 
thing about staying with family is that 
they wanted to take us wherever we 
wanted to go. The first Saturday we went 
to the Deltawerks Expo project in 
Zeeland Province. This is a fantastic feat 
of flood control engineering accom- 
plished as only the Dutch can do it 

The second weekend (which hap- 
pened to be a holiday weekend) we went 
to Groningen, my father’s home prov- 
ince. On Saturday we toured the city of 
Groningen with my dad’s cousin Case 
and his son Bert. We visited the grand 
Martini Kerk (church) where my grand- 
parents were married. We also visited the 
little town of Zoudwolde were my dad 


was born and raised. I must admit that it 
was a joyfully emotional time to finally 
see and walk in the places where my 
father’s family came from. On the 
Sunday we went to church and were 
welcomed in English by the pastor, and 
then just relaxed the rest of the day. On 
the Monday we went on a car tour 
through Friesland. We visited another 
aunt of Tena’s in Witmarsum and then 
went to Lollum to visit the grave site of 
Tena’s Pake who passed away last fall. 
Following that we crossed the Afsluitdijk 
and drove around the Isselmeer to see the 
historic fishing village of Urk. Then we 
went back to Haren where my cousin 
lives to have supper. That evening we 
took the train back to Nykerk so I could 
go to school in the morning. 

The third weekend we stayed with 
another aunt of Tena’s (she has lots of 
them there) in the quaint little town of 
DeRijp, which is located about fifty 
kilometers north of Amsterdam. On the 
Saturday she took us to the indoor-outdoor 
museum in Enkhuizen. This museum is set 
up to depict a pioneer fishing village 
where lots of restored buildings are open 
for tourists to see how the Dutch lived, 
both several centuries ago and more 
recently. The importance of the sea and its 
related industries are very prominent at 
this museum. On the Sunday we went to 
church and then in the aftemoon took a 
boat ride in Tante Pim’s little boat through 
the countryside around DeRijp. You 
certainly get an appreciative view of the 
country and its customs when you get to 
experience things as the local people do, 
rather than just visiting the tourist attrac- 
tions. After a good nights sleep we got on 
the Monday moming bus back to 
Amsterdam for class. 

The third and last week of classes 
was shortened to four days because on 
June third the class went on a day trip to 
Utrecht; so Professor Mike told us we 
would not have a class on the Friday. 
This gave us another three day weekend, 
so we took advantage of it. Of course Om 
(uncle) Chiel and Tante (aunt) Sitske 
wanted to do whatever we wanted to do 
for the weekend, so we told them they 
could choose. On the Friday morning 
Tena and I went shopping for a while in 
Nykerk, and in the afternoon the four of 
us decided to do something very Dutch. 
We packed a picnic lunch and went on a 
forty kilometer bike tour from Nykerk to 
Zeewolde in Flevoland Province and 
back to Nykerk. We had lots of fun and 
literally suffered a real pain in the but; its 
been a long time since I rode a bike that 
far! 

On Saturday we told Om Chiel that 
we would like to see his and Tante 
Sitske’s favorite place in all of Holland. 
They took us to the Hoge Veluwe, which 
is a National Park and museum. This 
park has a uniquely Dutch transportation 
system. To travel throughout the park 
you ride bicycles on bike trails from the 
parking areas. The park supplies white 
bicycles which you just leave in bike 
parking lots while visiting main attrac- 
tions (art museum, castle, wildlife 
interpretive centre, etc.). When you are 
finished seeing something you just grab 
another bike and ride on further! Some of 
the trails go through beautiful pine 
forests and other trails traverse deserts 
complete with burning sun and blowing 
at least if you have the hot, humid 
weather we had. On Sunday we just 
relaxed. In the afternoon the four of us 
went for a long walk through the country- 


sand; 


side around Nykerk. After supper we 
went for another bike ride and reminisced 
about our experiences for a while and 
then went to bed on time because the 
next day we would be homeward bound. 
Monday June tenth: we packed, had 
breakfast, and walked to the station to 
catch the train to Schiphol Airport. I must 


Adventures in Spice 


admit that the Dutch certainly have it all 
together when it comes to mass transpor- 
tation systems. We got off the train right 
in the airport and checked in for the 
flight home. We arrived back in Toronto 
right on time and soon were reunited with 
our children. The adventure was over, but 
the memories will last forever.* 


CROWN Writing 


A look at writing for your college paper 


CROWN staff 

First, you need a topic to write 
about. Topics can be chosen from a 
number of fields. For example, you 
could write for an upcoming 
centrespread, in which case, the topic is 
already chosen for you. Or you can write 
a response to someone else’s 
Centrespread article. You could, 
hypothetically, go so far as to write a 
response to a response to a Centrespread 
article. 

But that’s highly doubtful since the 
Centrespread issues have been so 
overwhelmingly successful, who would 
dare to refute anything therein? 

Other topics are College News, 
sports, the arts, and other items of 
interest to the greater Redeemer College 
community. You could. of course, take 
courage and strike out on your own for an 
original topic to write about. The editor 
has been known to support such original- 
ity. But that is entirely up to you. 

The second point, and this might get 
a little tricky, is that when you have a 


topic in mind, you have to sit down and 
type it. To save grief and aggravation on 
the CROWN staff, do away with your old 
Smith-Corona typewriter and use one of 
“dem dar new fangled word precessor 
thingmagigs” (technical term for a 
glorified typewriter). For further saving 
of grief, and getting the undying grati- 
tude of the copy editor, spell check your 
document before submission. 

The last step is to save your honed 
and polished writing on the recently 
replaced CROWN disk in the computer 
lab. WordPerfect 5.1 is the word 
processor of choice on the Redeemer 
College campus and most other word 
processors have the ability to save files as 
such. Please, please do so. It is most 
difficult for the staff to work with 
documents saved in other formats. 

This is the 3 step process you have to 
do for you to get your article (and, more 
importantly, your name) in the CROWN. 

If you have ideas or concerns, the 
CROWN editor, Dave Koudys, is at your 
disposal.* 


The Rec @entre comes back to life 
in the social event of the fall 


sesmester. 


| Share your school spirit and attend 
The Cage. 


Coming 
November 15th. 
Only $1 


for the first 


info: 304-4217 
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by Stephanie Cilia 

I have been asked rather hastily to 
write an article on Hallowe’en. Rather 
hastily, | think that I don’t have time to 
write an article on something to which 
I've never given any thought, much less 
cared that much about. What do I say? 
What is the issue? Is there an issue? 
Rather hastily I consider, do I care? It is 
easy to pretend that there is no issue, but I 
am not ignorant of the fact that there are 
different opinions on this somewhat 
Strange ceremony of the night. 

When I was a kid, dressing up as 
someone other than myself was exciting. 

I did it all the time with my sisters and we 
put on plays for my parents. Hallowe’en 
for us was a time when we got to show our 
costumes off and in return got candy; lots 
of candy which was something of a rarity 
in my family, for there was a fear that we 
would tum into everlasting hyper-active 
kids. Back then, we were ignorant of the 
controversy of Hallowe’en, but then I 
think, so were my parents. The holiday 
was foreign to them, and they enjoyed 
seeing us excited and flushed and smear- 
ing makeup all over ourselves. We never 
bought costumes; we never bought 
anything, except for the candy mom 
handed out, a tradition she thought was 
silly, but felt the need to do, because it 
was all in good fun, and after all, it only 
happened once a year. To us, Hallowe’en 
was the refreshing autumn chill, being out 
late at night with nothing but the street 
lamps to light the way, dressing up, and 
getting pillowcases of candy, which, 
although rationed out to us after, was 
received with much rejoicing in our 
school lunches, just like everyone else. It 
was good, clean fun. I guess my parents 
never worried about us, because they 
knew our motive was the candy and not 
being evil or disgusting, or celebrating 
horror. 

However, I’m inclined to think that 
that was then, and this is now, and that 
things have changed in some ways. The 
innocence is not altogether gone, but I 
think it is not altogether there, either. 
When I see kids today, I am naively 
shocked and not entirely wrong in noticing 
that they seem to be somehow older in 
their youth. They know all the most 
insulting swearwords, they make sexual 
innuendoes, and they are attracted to evil. 
Of course this is not to say that all 
children are like this, yet there is that slant 
to Hallowe’en, I notice; the slant that goes 
beyond the innocent greediness of lots of 
candy, to the most evil, macabre costume, 
the horror flicks, the fasination with 
gruesome gore and disgusting characters, 
created for whatever reason. What is it in 
the mass production of scary costumes, of 
all the demented sounding dimwits on the 
radio advertising fright nights of evil in 
such and such a bar, and the promotion of 
horror flicks all to commemorate the 
wonderful celebration of Hallowe’en 
night? | admit I’m not familiar with the 
history of Hallowe’ en, but I do get the 
feeling that it has been largely distorted to 
become more of an excuse to delight in 
the diabolical inventions of demented 
people. What is this fascination, and why 
do we celebrate it? What is the occasion? 


Centrespread 


Hallowe’en: Thing that 
Makes you go Hmmm... 


Hallowe'en has not entirely lost it’s 
harmless fun aspect, either. This year, a 
group of us got together for a costume 
party and had a fun time. We were in 
stitches at some of the ingenius costumes 
and delighted in hanging out, pigging out 
on candy, and reading Poe and Bradbury. 
On spending such a harmless time, | 
wonder, what is so wrong about 
Hallowe'en? It was an opportunity for a 
bunch of good friends to get together and 
hang out, only in costume. Doubtless, 
many people do that still. On the same 
night as we held our party, another group 
held a get-together with a different 
purpose, that of “combatting the hold 
Satan has on this night”. They sang praise 


and prayed. Here, we have two groups of 
people, each having fun, and neither of 
them, doing anything harmful. How we 
view Hallowe'en naturally reflects our 
Christianity. I think as Christians, rather 
than automatically condemn anything that 
is not Christian, we need to use our 
discretion when questioning an issue. As 
Christians, it is natural that we should 
question, but to condemn is perhaps not 
the solution. You do not have to take part 
in the negative aspects of this holiday; no 
one is forcing you. Hallowe’en doesn’t 
have to be evil, but it can still be cel- 
ebrated in the old way, as I used to-- 
playing dress-up and gorging on the 
forbidden fruit, candy.* 


Which is Wrong, 


“Halloween” , or 


by Trevor Payton 

“Trick or treat!” This often quoted 
phrase is associated with candy, fun, 
make-believe and dressing up as one’s 
favourite superhero. Nowhere in this 
definition is found the word “evil” or any 
of its siblings. Personally, I can’t find 
any evil whatsoever in the concept of 
trick-or-treating. I’m not denying the 
evil in Halloween, nor am I saying we 
should overlook the evil that happens on 
Halloween. What I am saying is that we 
should not condemn trick-or-treating 
simply because it occurs on the same 
night as Halloween. ” 

What is wrong with candy, other 
than the fact that it contains a few 
thousand extra calories that young, 
energetic kids will burn off? Fun poses 
no problem from a Christian standpoint, 
either, unless gnosticism still governs our 
pious minds. But dressing up as one’s 
favourite superhero? Now that’s a 
terrible thing! The capacity to make- 
believe and pretend was in God’s mind 
when he gave us creativity. If acting and 
dressing up were condemnable sins, our 
highly respected theatre arts department, 
along with our powerful mainstage 
productions would be stricken from our 
Christian University College setting. 

True, the history of Halloween is 


Have Fun, Relax and 


by Bradford Bosch 

When the leaves begin to change 
colour and the cool fall breeze forces you 
to zip up your jacket, one’s thoughts often 
think of the special holidays that lie ahead. 
Two important dates come racing into my 
consciousness. The first is Thanksgiving 
Weekend, with thoughts of fairs and a 
huge turkey that will sit undevoured in the 
fridge until nearly Christmas. The second 
important event is All Hallow’s Eve or 
Halloween. Thoughts of my childhood 
spent on that crisp autumn night, when I 
raced from house to house, in search of 
the treasured prizes of candy, peanuts, and 
the occassional cup of hot chocolate from 
my Oma. 

I believe Halloween to be a fun and 
exciting event where children can cherish 
the freedom of being someone or 
something else for a short period of time. 

had no objections on my 
on in this fun event, My 
mother sewed numerous costumes for my 


coe 


“Tricle or lreat?” 


unflattering; witches and goblins and 
demons and such don’t look very 
attractive on a Christian’s works cited 
page. Yet, I think of what happened 
when I went trick-or-treating !ast year, 
and not one of the above connotations 
pervades my memory. (Yes, I confess, I 
went trick-or-treating when I was 
eighteen years old, but habits like that are 
hard to break.) What I do remember, 
though, is memories of dressing up, 
going around with my younger brother 
and a friend, and having a great time 
collecting two-pillowcases full of candy. 
Candy...mmm.,.isn’t that reason enough 
to convince people of the innocence of 
trick-or-treating? 

To kids, Halloween is one night out 
of the year when they get to dress up as 
their favourite superhero and have fun 
getting free candy. They don’t need the 
witches and goblins and demons and such. 
By participating in halloween, they don’t 
become devil-worshippers. To some 
people, however, Halloween is the night 
when witches and goblins and demons 
come out to convert helpless children to 
devil-worship. Trick-or-treating is not a 
time for devil-worshippers to fill their 
quotas; it is a time for kids to have fun. 
Almost all kids have this insight, so why 
can’t more adults grasp it?# 


brothers and sister. She always took great 
pride in the outfits and almost always 
took pictures. My dad also had a fun 
time that night. It was one of the nights 
where my dad allowed himself to become 
a kid again. He would always pretend 
that he was going to stay at Oma’s house 
and have coffee while mom escorted us 
up and down the streets. Little did we 
know that while we were scrambling like 
mad dogs up the street in search of more 
candy, dad would deviously sneak up the 
street ahead of us and wait for the perfect 
opportunity to scare the living daylights 
out of us. 

The celebration of Halloween should 
not be perceived as an evil event. | 
believe that children are not bent on 


Party 


by Dorm 20 

On October 31, most people are 
out trick or treating or handing out 
candy. Dorm 20 is not most people. 
We hosted a Hallelujah party. 

What is a Hallelujah party? It is a 
time of singing praises and praying to 
our awesome God. It is a time to fight 
the ultimate enemy, Satan is strong, 
but God is way stronger. 

About thirty people were in our 
living room. One person played his 
fiddle and another her flute while the 
rest of us used our vocal chords for all 
they were worth. 

Halloween is a night when satan 
likes to think he reigns. Satan wor- 
shippers use this night to glorify their 
lord in a way he would appreciate. 
They spend a lot of time in prayer but 
not to God. We wanted to give this 
night to God and not let this fallen 
angel have it. What better way to do 
that then to sing praises to God, which 
is something satan could not hate more. 

When people came, they were 
invited to drink Kool-Aid, choose from 
the abundant supply of goodies and sit 
down. Krista Posthumus opened the 
party with an explanation of what we 
were doing and why. Then we started 
to sing. We had a short time of prayer 
and then we sang some more. Every- 
one sat on the floor and held hands to 
pray together. We prayed for those 
who were followers of Satan, that they 


many people get hurt. 

We prayed for our school. We 
prayed that students would daily chose 
not to participate in actions and events 


satisfaction in the fact that their children 
can be polite (sometimes) and more 
excited than they normally might be. 

Much too often nowadays, children 
are asked to be more grownup because 
the world does not readily accept those 
who are carefree and high-spirited. 
Discipline and responsibility are de- 
manded often and the rewards for this 
restraint are few. Children should be 
allowed to be children. Adults should 
cherish these moments because time will 
soon enough change the carefree and 
optamistic attitude. 

Children who are allowed to play 
and experience different things will 
become more confident in their own 
abilities and be more willing to take on 
challenges. 
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by Sarah Vanderlaan 

I have only good memories of 
Halloween. Growing up in my house, 
Halloween was looked forward to with 
great excitement. My brothers, sister, 
and I would spend the preceding weeks 
deciding on costumes and talking about 
the heroic amounts of candy we were 
anticipating. My mother made most of 
our costumes herself. I remember one 
year when I was about six. She dressed 
me up as a gigantic, red apple. I was a 
painfully skinny kid, and she actually 
stuffed crumpled up newspapers down 
my costume to make the apple round. 
Cute, yes; comfortable, no. 

My mother is also big on the 
pumpkin carving. Every year she would 
buy a few pumpkins and then help us 
carve them. Getting to the insides was 
always the best. Pumpkin guts are wet 
and slimy, almost the consistency of snot, 
but colder. In the mind of a kid, what 
could be better to wipe on your little 
brother? 

But it is my dad who loves Hallow- 
een the most. He has great memories of 
Halloween when he was a kid growing up 
in the Roseland neighbourhood of 
Chicago when it was still very Dutch and 
very safe. I think he tried very hard to 
make Halloween as much fun for us as it 
was for him. He would take us all over 
trick-or-treating. It was a marathon 
candy canvassing extravaganza. He 
would even plan where we were going to 
go and how long he thought it would take 
us. We only had till 8:00 p.m. so it was 
of the utmost importance to get the most 
amount of candy before then. The last 
stop was always Nana and Papa’s house. 
It was now time to proudly show off our 


| by Michelle Ridpath 

: [ am writing concerning your 

_ question about whether Christians 

_ should celebrate or partake in Hallow- 

| een or not. 

My answer to this question is 
twofold. First, no, we should not 

' celebrate Halloween since it is a pagan 
festival dealing with satan, witches, 

_ ghosts, and the like. The Bible clearly 

_ states that God does not tolerate idol- 

_ worship, and the occult. A simple act of 
parading around in a devil or witch 
costume, as innocent as it may seem, 

_ may lead an inquiring non-Christian or a 
new Christian astray. They are not 

really aware of the potential power of 

the occult to pull someone away from a 

fruitful relationship with God. Besides 

which, we are also called to make sure 

_ that we do not put stumbling blocks in 
the faith path of other believers. 

My second concern is that we, as 
Christians, should use Halloween as a 
witness for Christ. No, don’t get me 
wrong. | am certainly not implying that 
we use satan and the occult, placing it in 
Christian light. I do realize that it is 
evil, plain and simple. What | am 
suggesting, though, is that we use the 
festival to show non-believers how lost 
they are by bringing the focus of the eve 
of All Saints Day back to Christ. We 
can do this by telling people about the 


Just say “No!” 
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-Hallowe’en in Chicago 


loot to the grandparents, as well as get all 
the pictures taken. By now we were 
exhausted. The night would undoubtedly 
end with us arguing over who got the 
most candy, or who was going to bring 
what to school the next day. 

But it was fun and it was good. I 
think that God maybe even enjoyed a 
secret smile as He watched us troop 
through the neighbourhood. I am sure 
that the debate will again be raised this 
year over the Christians’ role in secular 
Halloween. I won't pretend to know 
much about the history or the purpose of 
the holiday. In truth, there is a lot that i 


Good, clean, fun, or... 


by Jessica Kralt 

Is Halloween just good, clean fun? 
If you had children today would you 
dress them up and take them out into the 
neighbourhood to “trick or treat?” 
Everyone answers that question differ- 
ently, with different qualifiers attached. 
Those who would let their children go 
out on Halloween are conscious of the 
kind of neighbourhood that they live in. 
Most people find that there is nothing 
wrong with soliciting free candy from 
kind neighbours. They view children and 
teens dressing up and “trick or treating” 
for free candy on one night of the year as 
good, clean fun. 

On the otherhand, people who would 
not send their children out on Halloween 
state that the premise on which Hallow- 
een is now based is wrong. Is it healthy 
for children to dress up as goblins, 
demons, and witches, amoung many 


awesome victory that Jesus had (and 
still has) over satan and sin. OK, I 
know what you’re thinking. In my 
mind’s eye I can see a huge question 
mark hanging over you as you read this 
article. You are saying to yourself, 
“Wow, that’s going to take a lot of hard 
work!! ... And what if I get perse- 
cuted?” Being on the mission field is a 
lot of work. (I know it is because of my 
work in seniors’ nursing homes.) Going 
on the war-path against satan and 
Halloween practices is part of being a 
missionary. 

May | end this article with a verse 
from the Book of Joshua? “Be strong 
and courageous. Do not be terrified; do 
not be discouraged, for the Lorp your 
God will be with you wherever you go.” 
(Joshua 1:9)* 


Tis, . 


just don’t want to know. | loved Hallow- 
een as a child, but I now understand that 
there are many valid reasons why ~ 
Christians choose not to participate. 
Maybe stressing and celebrating Refor- 
mation Day is a better alternative for 
protestant parents. | spent this Hallow- 
een at a “Hallelujah Party” simply 
singing praises to God, while I’m sure 
my little brother was still out trick-or- 
treating back home. Our Lord calls each 
one of us to be His light in this world in 
all that we do. Regardless of whether we 
choose to participate in Halloween or 
not, this still needs to be our goal.* 


other horrific creatures? Of course, there 
are many wonderfully cute and harmless 
costumes to be bought or made but hte 
majourity of “trick or treaters” prefer the 
gruesome costumes that exemplify the 
stereotypical spirit of the night. 

My parents took my sisters, brother 
and I out “trick or treating” every year. 
There were certain neighbours who knew 
us and had special goodies set aside. 
While these houses welcomed the 
nieghbourhood kids, there were also 
streets which we avoided because of the 
bad happenings there. There were 
always a few thefts and fires that were 
discovered the next morning. 

' Occurances like these take the good, 
clean fun out of Halloween. As Chris- 
tians, however, we must add another, 
more important qualifier. Reformation 
Day also falls on the 31st of October. 


by K. John VanGeel 

When I'was a kid I loved listening to 
Raffi and Fred Penner. | still listen to them 
even now when I get the chance. By far the 
best children’s album is Fred Penner’s “The 
Cat Came Back.” The song of the same title 
has to be every kid’s most favourite song 
too. 

However, when Halloween comes along 
I am reminded of another song that appears 
on the album. It’s about a man named John 
Russell Watkins. Now I’m not sure if he 
was a great historical figure or something 
but, as a child, I looked up to him. In the 
song he is haunted by a ghost, witch, and 
troll. Each time John Russell Watkins 
answers courageously and firmly that he 
does not believe in them and will not be 
scared. He has the right idea when he says: 
“Said John Russell Watkins, ‘You don’t 
scare me.’ 
‘You're as little and silly and as sad as can 
be’ 
‘And I've seen all the tricks while watching 
f i alg 
And he rode off, clippety-clop, clippety- 
clop.” 

-lyrics by Fred Penner 

My mother never had any objections to 
me listening to this song and | don’t have 
any problem with letting other kids listen to 
it. In fact I encourage it. 

It’s time we teach our kids the differ- 
ence between what is real and fake. Hal- 
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With the excitement of dressing up and 
getting lots of free candy I often forgot 
about Reformation Day. There is too 
much emphasis put on free candy rather 
than that important turning point in 
Christian history which occurred in 1517 
when Martin Luther nailed his 95 Thesis 
to the door of Wittenberg church. 


Night and Halloween, we must remember 
the reason why this date is important to 
us. Keeping in mind what October 31 is 
to us as Christians, we must individually 
decide what we will see in Halloween. 
We can make the night a great time of 
fellowship and fun with family and 
friends, whether “trick or treating” or 
finding alternative activity. Or we can 
choose to see Halloween as a night spent 
in celebration of death. After all, 
Halloween is what you make it.* 


A Creative Time 


Regardless of the history of Devil’s 


loween is a time for creativity and fun. It's 
fun to get dressed up, stay out at night a 
little later than usual and visit other houses 
in the neighbourhood asking for candy. The 
danger is believing that spooks, and ghouls, 
and goblins are real. 

You have to remember that when 
people decorate their houses that it is all for 
fun. I enjoy Visiting haunted houses at fairs 
and thoroughly enjoyed the annually 
haunted house held in Grimsby every yeara 
the local real estate agent. You must 
remember that the people behind the masks 
are still people. When they go home at 
night they will take their masks off, take a 
shower, and go to bed. = 

Halloween is like Easter and Christma 
There is a story behind the holiday that we 
must not forget. Many people believe tha’ 
going trick or threating is not an activity fe 
good Christians, Let me ask you this. Is 
giving presents at Christmas or hiding 
chocolates at Easter any different than 
collecting goodies on Halloween? -E 

I am sure that the Lord wants us to ha 
some fun on this world. He gave us the 
ability to think for ourselves and enjoy 
different activities. If you have a special , 
talent in one aspect of your life I am totally 
convinced that the Lord is calling you to ¢ 
something in that area. If you enjoy doin 
something, than enjoy doing it while givit 
Him the glory.* a 
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Evil? 
by Christina Amis 

My family came back to Canada 
when I was almost twelve, thus I had 
very little experience with Halloween. 
However, when my children were very 
young, we did the “trick or treat” thing, 
though I never fully grasped what 
Halloween is about and why we do the 
candy “begging” (this has been my 
personal feeling and still is). For fun-- 
well, that all depends on what is one’s 
idea of fun, doesn’t it? 

Now that I am more aware of what 
Halloween stands for in the cult world, 
how it originated and as I observe how 
each passing year has become more 
sinister, as a Christian, | choose to not 
participate at all. Various groups, 
churches and families who have a 
“hallelujah” night are on the right 
track; certainly that is more uplifting 
and glorifying to God.* 


Personal 
Reflection 


by Stephanie Rivers 

When I was younger, I can remember 
my mother and father dressing me and my 
brother and sister so that we could go out 
trick-or-treating. Of course, we never went 
very far because we were rather small and 
our little legs could only go a short distance 
before we got tired. I can remember 
comparing all the candy we had received 
and we would even trade it...sometimes. 
As | got older, the joy of going out on 
Halloween was no longer there, and I was 
quite content to hand out candy and smile 
at the children that came to the door. 

For the most part however, I have to 
say that Halloween isn’t one of my 
favourite times of the year. Sure, it’s fun to 
dress up in weird costumes and get free 
candy, but there are other aspects of 
Halloween that really frighten me. It’s no 
longer the holiday that it once was. The 
whole purpose of this night has been 
twisted around and instead of being an 
evening for the Lord, it has become a 
secure foothold for the devil. 

Now I'm not totally against Halloween, | 
because in some ways it is fun, but I think | | 
that it’s high time that we as Christians in | 
‘the church, reclaim this day for the Lord.# ia 
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Happy Hallowe’en? 


by Prof. Deborah Bowen 

Driving home for supper last night, 
October 31, up our pleasant suburban 
street in West Hamilton, I found my gaze 
arrested at several points by Hallowe’en 
decorations. I mean, not just the usual 
stalwart pumpkins, but strings of electric 
mini-pumpkin lights all around the 
porches. And dozens of mini-ghosts 
decoratively arranged in trees. In one 
yard, a larger ghost, lit up, functioning as 
a kind of beacon to allure strangers. And 
at several houses, skeletons hanging on 
the front doors. 

But then, the real shock—a hanging 
man. Did I really see that? I jerked my 
head back and to the right. Oh yes, a 
hanging man, no less: full-sized, clothes 
stuffed with paper like a scarecrow, head 
jutting sideways, and in his side—a 
dagger. 

And this is supposed to be a celebra- 
tion’? Passing the local elementary school 
earlier, | had read about their “Scary 
Movies Night,” and had found myself 
wondering again, what kind of a festival 
actually sets out to scare kids? 

In fact Hallowe’en poses an issue 
that has worried me for a long time— 
ever since we arrived in Canada from 
Britain 19 years ago. I didn’t grow up 
with Hallowe’en. It wasn’t celebrated in 
England—and if it is now, it’s a commer- 
cial takeover by the candy manufacturers. 
We did celebrate Guy Fawkes Night, of 
course—November 5th, “Bonfire Night,” 
with a huge bonfire and wonderful 
fireworks (overseen by Dad) and sau- 
sages and baked potatoes and tomato 
soup in hot mugs. Those with a more 
macabre turn of mind would make a 
“guy” effigy to put on top of the bonfire 
to represent the original Guy Fawkes, 
who tried to blow up the Houses of 
Parliament back in the 1600s. In my 
family we were never allowed the “guy”: 
my parents thought it too gruesome. 

So is my shock at seeing that effigy 
on Dundurn just a throwback to child- 
hood fears? After all, isn’t Hallowe’en 
just a dress-up day for kids, when all the 
neighbors show friendly tolerance of one 
huge street-party? 

Just before our first October 31 in 
Canada, asking around about this foreign 
event, | remember saying to other parents, 
You do what? Your kids dress up as what? 
You take them to what kind of a movie 
night at the community center? You mean 
(and this even to Christian parents) you let 
your kids dress up as ghosts and witches? 
You have to be kidding! 

Ah, they said, it’s just a fancy-dress 
night. It’s all friendly stuff. Use your 
pumpkin on the doorstep as a light to tell 
the kids they’re welcome. And they even 
collect for UNICEF—you’ll see. It’s a 
good way for you to show public spirit. 

With misgivings, we capitulated. For 
years, our kids were allowed to dress up 
too. I made lion costumes, and Robin 
Hood costumes, and clown costumes; | 
made cookies and we wrapped them all 
up individually with our name and 
address, to send greetings home. John 
went round with the kids; | stayed home 
and gave out the goodies, John and the 
kids made an annual trip to “the Guv’s” 
(the Governor General's, up the road 
from us in Ottawa), where the household 
attendants gave out candy-apples—and 
free toothbrushes! A couple of years ago, 


A secondary reason for putting our name 
on the homemade cookies was so that 
“no-one will think we've poisoned 
them,” as my son said. And we were told 
to be careful of the bigger kids, who 
came around later in the evening. Make 
sure you've got enough loot left, people 
said, or those big kids may do something 
you regret. Oh, and be careful to you 
keep your black cat indoors that night. 
You know, strange things happen to 
black cats at Hallowe’en. You may never 
see her alive again. 

And then, we began hearing darker 
things. About the alarming rise of 
practices of the occult, and witches’ 
covens whose big annual celebration was 
October 31. | am told that one woman in 
Ottawa who runs a Christian bookstore 
would have a prayer vigil on Hallowe’ en 
night, because just up the road would be 
the celebrations of a satanic cult. She 
would find dead ravens and small 
animals around her front porch the next 
morning. We got to know people who 
had suffered at the hands of cultish 
practices, people who had endured 
horrific things as kids because their 
families were involved in the occult. We 
heard not only about harmless adult 
fancy-dress parties, but also about parties 
that were occasions for black magic. 

And still in Canada, our civilized 
country, we organize scary movie nights 
for our kids, and they can buy ouija 
boards at the toystore. 

What is all this about? I suggest that 
as Christians we need to be much more 
alert to both the psychological and the 
spiritual dangers of a night which encour- 
ages fear, violence, morbidity, and 
involvement with the powers of spiritual 
darkness. I think we are naive to suppose 
that such a night does not give great 
pleasure to satan. It is well-known that 


hy 


satanic practices are no longer a rarity in 
our cities—or, indeed, in the country 
districts cither. Some horrendous discover- 
ies were made recently about a ring of 
abuse attached to occult practices in a small 
country town near Ottawa. “Your adversary 
the devil prowls around like a roaring lion, 
seeking someone to devour. Resist him, 
firm in your faith” (1 Peter 5.8,9). Do we or 
do we not believe in powers of darkness? If 
we do, why do we allow them a day in 
which we actually encourage their presence 
and participation? 

[ am scared for our kids. | am scared 
that they will grow up with an unhealthy 
anxiety around or fascination with graves 
and skeletons and death, born not of any 
Godly understanding but of morbid 
imaginings. | am scared, too, that the 
devil is having a field-day, right in the 
middle of one of the most highly- 
developed and so-called “civilized” 
countries in the world. Where else does 
he find his welcome-signs in every 
home? Christians like to think that 
Christmas, even secularized, is the time 
for tree-lights and gifts and neighbourly 
good cheer. Has the devil managed to 
steal even these trappings, to cover the 
desperate darkness of the night which 
they surround on October 31? 

I think it’s time for Christians like 
me to be more creative in response to this 
festival, for the sake of the children, and 
for the spiritual safety of our land. I have 
just discovered that October 31 is also 
“Reformation Day”: perhaps Reformed 
believers can be reformers of Hallowe’en 
also. After all, it’s the evening before All 
Hallows’ Day—the day when Christians 
the world over recall the saints who have 
followed their Lord faithfully and have 
won the prize of eternal life. How can 
Hallowe’en become a celebration not of 
darkness but of the light of life?* 


Halloween. 


by Jen VanderVecht 

I always find it fascinating how 
one word can imply so much, and bring 
back so many memories. For myself, 
Halloween memories begin only seven 
years ago since before then, my family 
lived in New Zealand. When we came 
to Canada, Halloween was a foreign 
concept to me and my brothers and 
sisters. My parents didn’t approve of 
trick-or-treating,so I have never done 
it. For the last seven years, our 
October 3 1st’s have been spent either 
at the Hallelujah party in our church, or 
at home, in the basement of a darkened 
house, watching a movie and hoping 
that no one would ring the doorbell, not 
that it would have mattered, since we 
wouldn’t have answered anyway. 

Other people have many good 
memories of costumes they wore, or 
how much candy they got. I don’t have 
such memories, but I don’t miss them 
or wish I had them. 

Halloween this year was different 
than any other I have experienced. For 
one thing, | wasn’t at home, so the 
whole aspect of avoiding trick-or- 
treaters was gone. Another thing was 
that I really didn’t have the sense that it 


convince me to write this article. I'm 
still not sure exactly how I ended up 
doing this, but I understand that 
someone’s history notes are in the 
deal somewhere. 

I think that Halloween is essen- 
tially a pagan festival with regards to 
the threat of mischief (frick or treat) 
the costumes (witches, devils) but I am 
also reminded that Easter, the most 
important Christian celebration, was . 
once a pagan feast. 

I say we take over Halloween for 
Christ and make it a celebration of 
light instead of darkness.* 
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by Jeff Cullum 

Everyone sees Halloween in a 
different light, but let’s put some truth to 
the subject. Halloween was started as a 
gathering, somewhat like the gathering 
held on December 25, Christmas. 
However this gathering was not made to 
worship our Lord Jesus Christ but to do 
the opposite and worship the Devil. As 
Halloween progressed through the years 
the idea passed on by Satan worshipers 
became true; it became a night of ghouls 
and witches. This is how we get Hallow- 
een as we know it, a night to dress up 
spooky-like, and have fun getting candy. 
As Christians, we should try to avoid the 
practice of Halloween and what it stands 
for. We have a responsibility to under- 
stand what we take part in and why. 
Christmas, also a fun day, is to pay 
thanks to God because his son Jesus was 
born that day. Now if we believe what 
the world tells us, Christmas is nothing 
more than the giving of presents from a 
fat old Saint Nick or Santa Claus. My 
question is, if the world hides the 
meaning behind our Christian holidays 
how do you think the world would handle 
something outside of God? In my 
opinion, the world would most likely 
give Halloween a low profile or an 
attractive twist to what it really repre- 
sents, a night of ungodly fun and happen- 
ings. I encourage all Christian people to 
do some serious research on Halloween 
before the next one comes along. Find 
out that there is more behind our famous 
Halloween jack-o-lantern then just a face, 
and a candle inside of it. Rather it is a 
sign or invitation to evil spirits to come 
into your home. Many of these practices 
go back centuries; however the rituals 
were more secretive back in the old 
times. Halloween can be taken as fun, 


Halloween 


and enjoyed in the presence of the Lord, 
but I wouldn’t call it Halloween; I would 
just call it a Christian gathering. | would 
challenge anyone to know more about 
this day, and not to practice its traditions 
but instead, have fellowship with the 
Lord and other Christians that night, or 
better yet, pray for protection for all the 
wrong that will be going on that night; 
pray for your town or your city. Nothing 
is more powerful than the name of Jesus 
and if we put Him first we'll be given the 
discernment to know whether or not 
Halloween is of God.* 
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A Traumatic Halloween 


by Tanya DeVries and Kevin VanGeel 


It was a bitterly cold and snowy 
evening on October 31 and little Maggie 
was up in her room deciding what to 
dress up as. She wanted to be a clown, 
but unfortunately, Marilla, Maggie’s 
mother, didn’t have the accessories for 
Maggie to be a clown. This upset Maggie 
and she began crying. Marilla made other 
suggestions, but Maggie’s heart was set 
on being a clown, and she wouldn’t settle 
for anything else. After hours of trying to 
calm Maggie down, Marilla decided to 
drive downtown in the bad weather and 
find her daughter a clown suit. At 
“Tricks or Treats”, Marilla found the 
perfect clown suit for Maggie. With a 
little red nose, pointy shoes, orange wig 
and yellow dress with purple circles, 
squares and triangles on it, she would be 
the cutest clown in town. 

As she began the hour long drive 
home the weather grew worse and the 
roads became more and more slippery. 


Suddenly, a little blonde girl with a 
beautiful smile ran into the middle of the 
road. Marilla slammed on the brakes. 
The car started to slide, first left, then 
right, then left again. There was a 
sickening thud and the sound of breaking 
glass. The little blonde girl ran off in 
the same direction she had come, 
laughing loudly. 

Marilla lay in a pool of her own 
blood, thinking only of Maggie and how 
she would never get a chance to see her 
in her little clown costume. The last 
thing to go through Marilla’s mind was 
the telephone pole she hit. It had been 
leaning precariously against the edge of 
the car until a big gust of wind dislodged 
it from its resting place. 

Maggie, waiting patiently for her 
mom to get home, fell asleep on the 
hardwood floor of the downstairs rec 
room. A couple hours later, she woke up 
to the scurrying feet of a little blonde 


mouse with a clown suit. She wipes the 

sleep from her eyes and gladly takes the 

suit and asks, “Where’s my mommy?” 
To be continued...%* 


Centrespread Next Week-Field of Schemes 


by a CROWN Reporter 

While the fledgling suburb behind 
Redeemer’s vast undeveloped property 
slowly crawls toward the ripe fields of 
com, the developers suddenly realize 
that they need land for twenty more 
houses. 

After hastily contacting their 
lawyers, the developers, loaded to the 
hilt after selling huge tracts of farmland 
to Ancaster’s sole class of high income 
elitists, decide to avoid lawsuit trouble 
by approaching President Cooper and 


offering him an outrageous cash pay- 
out for a section of the back forty. 

President Cooper and the admin- 
istration are delirious as they run 
through the halls, waving crisp bills in 
every student’s face. 

“It’s time to splurge!” the 
president yells. 

With dreams of future record 
breaking enrollments, plans are 
quickly made to develop the rest of 
the back forty into a huge addition to 
the current academic structure. 


“If you build it, they will come!” 
cries the administration as they sprint 
down the rows of corn, narrowly 
missing the gaping jaws of a roaring 
John Deere combine that is harvesting 
another bumper crop at record high 
world grain prices. 

“I can’t believe my ears!’ calls 
Ralph Veldstra, as he jumps out of the 
cab of the combine. We were just in a 
financial crunch! Didn’t we just make a 
resolution to spend our money more 
wisely?” 


“You're right.” remarks a suddenly 
sober looking President Cooper. 
“What’s your advice?” 

“Simple!” exclaims Ralph, “Let’s 
save costs by getting the students to 
submit their dream plans of what they 
think the new University of Redeemer 
should look like. We'll print their ideas 
and designs for the new complex in the 
next issue of the Crown!” 

The president suddenly peered 
toward the dorms. 

“But are they they up to it?”* 


New Campus Plans Under Way 


\ ‘ 


, 


aa a 


5 es, = ea 


NA seat r 
M/s: : 
7 Ye Wea! se 


= 
’ o-, 


€ 


Volume 14, Number 5 Page12 


CROWN 


Page 13 


Remembrance Day 
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‘Lest We Forget...’ 


Remembrance Day is on N ovember 11 


Think of the sacrifices made for your freedom. 


Fifty years is a long time to keep the 
memory green. Yet, to me there is still a 
mystique about Vimy Ridge. I think it is 
because Vimy was and is a symbol. 

First, it was a symbol to the Ger- 
mans. When in September and October, 
1914, their mighty sweep across Flanders 
and France was stemmed, one of the 
things they held on to with desperate 
determination was the nine-mile-long 
Vimy Ridge, running north and south and 
making a sort of bastion of their line of 
conquest across France. Then they 
fortified it with all the military engineer- 
ing skill they could command. It became 
a fortress. It became a symbol. Time 
and time again, in 1915, the FRENCH 
assaulted it, in vain. In 1916, the British 
attacked it. The gentle slope—on our 
side—of Vimy Ridge became a vast 
cemetery of French, British, and Ger- 
mans. The Germans held it. And the 
German nation at home knew all was 
well. They had Vimy Ridge. 

It became a symbol to Canadians 
when, in the autumn of 1916, the four 
divisions of our corps straggled north 
from the Somme, exhausted and sadly 
reduced. We were spaced up along the 
front of Vimy Ridge of all places. What 


a fresh a battle weary corps! — 
We could not dig a bit of new trench 
without disinterring the bodies of French, 
British or Germs And fhe decaying 
were Sp cad 4 Se cro? Teeaticbicuak. ; 
scabby rats. The Germans facing us up 
that gentle slope were secure in their vast 
trench system reinforced with concrete. 
Beyond the crest of the rise lay the true 
Ridge, a sudden steep cliff-like slope 
behind which the Germans had their 
howitzers. Beyond that lay plains of 
villages, invisible to us, comfortable. 

A long, dirty winter lay ahead. 

Vimy became a symbol of war’s filth and 
futility. Before winter was half over, we 
knew what our next battle was to be. 

It was to become a new symbol. 

THE symbol! We were to take this 
massive, impregnable bastion of German . 
might and power. 

Easter Sunday night—how is that for 
symbolism?—we were moved from our 
resting places, back of the line and our 
jumping-off positions. 

The whole Corps! For the first time 
in our history, the four Canadian divi- 
sions lined up along that infernal and 
stinking front, shoulder to shoulder, from 
away down near Arras across 7,000 yards — 
of the great Germans bastion’s foot, in 
order from south to north, First, Second, 
Third, and Fourth Divisions. 
| symbolism for you. Canadi- 
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filth and futility laid down our enee : 


Symbols 


Behind the wall of fire we floun- 
dered up the ruined, filthy slope. 

We took the Ridge. In the next three 
days we went 4,500 yards, took 4,000 
prisoners, 54 cannon, 104 trench mortars, 
124 machine guns. 

We lost 3,598 killed and more than 
7,000 wounded. 

Symbols are costly. 

My battalion of the Third Division 
reached the crest at 7:05 a.m. I was the 
only surviving officer, and my company 
and | had the proud distinction of leading 
its first platoon across the crest to 
establish a Lewis-gun strong point down 


that steep, brushy, wooded hill. 

The sleet and snow miraculously 
ceased, the sun came out. It was a 
stupendous sight. There below us, like 
the kingdoms of the earth, lay the Douai 
plain for miles. 

And | thought it was symbolic—ahh, 
that’s the word!—symbolic, that we had 
done it at Easter. 

As far as I could see, south, north, 
along the miles of Ridge, there were 
Canadians. And I experienced my first 
full sense of nationhood. 

Greg Clark, Weekend Magazine 
1966 


InF landers Fields 


Lt. Col. John McCrae 


in Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Retween the crosses, row on row, 

That mark our place; and in the sky 

The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 


We are the Dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie 
In Flanders fields. 


Take up our quarrel with the foe; 
To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch be yours to hold it high. 
If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies 

grow 
In Flanders fields. 


They Might be Looking Out 
Their Windows 


Tomorrow and Monday, we shall be 
observing the fiftieth anniversary of 
Armistice Day, each in our accustomed 
fashion. 

Before I tell you the parable of the 
One Block Of Howland Avenue, may I 
remind you that the first Armistice Day, 
half a century ago, was one of wild 
jubilation on the one hand and , in 60,000 
Canadian homes, one of blinds-drawn, 
door-locked intense sorrow and mourn- 
IS § irviving use foul yore oft <. 
in a kind of stupor of disbelief and 
walked on top of ground to stare at a 
stilled world, the rest of the world went 
almost mad with jubilation. In London, 
Paris, New York, and in all lesser cities, 
it was pandemonium. The War to End 
War had ended! 

Now, we know it didn’t. 

So tomorrow and Monday, fifty 
broken years later, we will carry on as 
usual. Instead of the jubilation of the 
vast majority of that former time, the 
majority of us now will count Armistice 
Day just another holiday. We will take a 
last autumn weekend at the cottage. We 
will go on hunting parties. We'll relax, 
not jubilate. The merchants will keep 
their stores busier than ever on this 
strategically-spaced mercantile solstice 
marking the end of autumn and the start 
of winter shopping. 

Wherever there are cenotaphs or 
other memorials in city and town, small 
groups of a few hundred will gather 


briefly for ceremonies. 


And that one minute of silence! 

No, I am not bitter. 

Howland Avenue is a short street in 
Toronto, four blocks in length, running 
north from Bloor Street, which is a main 
cross-town artery to Davenport Road, — 

cross-town. 

It is the first block, from Bloor to 


_ Barton Avenue, to which I refer. There 
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a Seana When the war ended. 


are about 35 houses on either side. It is a 
tree-bowered, quiet street. Businessmen, 
professors of the university, editors, a 
doctor or two lived on it in my time. A 
rather comfortable street. 

I do not know how it celebrated that 
first Armistice Day, I wasn’t there. In 
the previous years, the young men one by 
one had quietly slipped away to war. 

My younger brother, Joe Junior, beat 
me to it. Then I followed. We were 


D ght — 


Di sy mM fed Fiying Cross. I was an 
infantry afiioes, wearing the Military 
Cross. Number 66 Howland Avenue was 
a proud house that spring day when a 
party was held for all our relatives and 
friends to come and welcome us home. 

We were in uniform still, of course. 

We were hugged, kissed, slapped on 
the back. The house became crowded. 
Refreshments filled the dining room. 

My father, Joseph T. Clark, editor, 
quietly signaled Joe Junior and me, amid 
the gaiety and chatter. We followed him 
upstairs to the front room, his library and 
den. He closed the door. 

“Boys,” he said, “I have a favour to 
ask you.” 

“Yes, sir!” 

“l ask you,” he said, his face tense, 
“not to walk up or down Howland 
Avenue, | want you to come to the 
house, from now on, by coming up either 
Albany or Brunswick” (the two adjoining 
avenues) “to Barton. Then along Barton 
here, and down to the house.” 

Our house was seven doors below 
Barton, 

We stared at our Dad. He went over 
and kicked the cannel coal flickering in 
the fireplace, and pulled himself together. 

“Starting at the bottom, at Bloor,” he 
said, “Billy Hall, air force, killed in 
action.” 

We didn’t know. 

“Then,” said our Dad, “up the street 


a few doors, this side, Captain Cecil 
Perry, artillery, killed in action.” 

“Oh no!” I muttered. 

“Across the street, up from the 
Perry’s,” continued our father, “Captain 
Bill and Lieutenant Jack McLaren, 
infantry, both killed in action.” 

He was naming all our boyhood 
playmates, our high school chums, the 
comrades of our young manhood. 

Joe, my brother, sat down in the 
Morris chair and covered his eyes. 

“Up the street, here, across the 
road,” went on Dad, “the young fellow 
whose name I don’t know, who boarded 
at 79, a student of engineering at the 
School of Science, engineers, killed in 
action.” 

My father went over to the window 
and, without parting the curtains, stared 
out at Howland Avenue. 

From downstairs came the tumult of 
our party of welcome home. 

All the young men of the one block 
of Howland Avenue were gone, except 
us, 

How does an aging man, staring out : 
a window, equate his pride at having his 
sons home and his grief for his longtime 
neighbours and friends? 

“Sir,” I said, when I could get my 
voice, “that is an order! And we will 
obey it.” 

“They might be looking out their 
windows,” said Dad. , 

Joe Junior got up and went and put 
his arm around him. 

Thus it was that we never walked up 
or down the first block of Howland 
Avenue 

We always marched swiftly up the 
seven doors to Barton. 

Greg Clark, Toronto Telegram 
1968 
Greg Clark started as a private and came 
out a Major in World War I. In World 
War II, he was a reporter for the War for 
the Toronto Daily Star. Greg passed 
away in May of 1979. 
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It was a celebration that CRWRC 
Director Wayne deJong called “very 
inspiring” and Executive Director of 
CRC Ministries Peter Borgdorff termed 
“a wonderful gathering of God's people.” 

Redeemer hosted a double full house 
for the afternoon and evening programs 
of the multi-media presentation, ‘Free to 
Serve’ Saturday, November 2, in an event 
which saw the involvement of both local 
and denominational committees of the 
Christian Reformed Church and the 
participation of Redeemer students, Folu 
Odunlami and Beth Sparkes. 

“This is a celebration of God's 
faithfulness and His amazing work in us, 
ordinary people,” announced Peter 
Borgdorff, who opened the ralley by 
explaining that through the collective 
efforts of individuals, Christ work was 
being done. 

“The CRC, for all of its struggles, 
has been abundantly blessed with people 
and resources to serve the needy,” 
remarked the Executive Director of 


Ministries, a Hamilton native, who now 
oversees the activities of all the official 
agencies in the Christian Reformed 
Church. ‘Free to Serve’ also served to 
mark the CRC’s 140 year legacy in North 
America, and its 100 year involvement in 
missions. 

The live program included the 
talents of Darlene Koldenhoven, a 
Grammy Award artist and 
prominent Hollywood singer, and Mark 
Vander Vennen, a well known writer and 
theatrical director from Cobourg Ontario, 

Themes of helping others in need 
and sharing the good news Gospel were 
demonstrated through the mediums of 
song, dance and drama. Large screen 
televisions provided inspiring stories of 
local Christian Reformed people who had 
made a difference in the Kingdom of 
God. 

A feature of the celebration was the 
participation of an eight member troupe 
from Sierra Leone, West Africa. The 
Native Kuranko tribespeople were led by 
Pastor Saion Koroma and Robert Jawara, 


Sierre Leone. The troupe © 
performed a numberof 
praise songs in their 
native tongue and 
traditional style. 

“We're here to 
celebrate the good things | 
God has done for us and 
meet the rest of God’s 
family,” remarked Robert Jawara. “We 
now believe that we are not isolated in 
Africa.” 

“We are not used to these kind of 
celebrations,” remarked a smiling Pastor 
Saion Koroma, referring to the large 
scale production that went into making 
‘Free to Serve’ happen. It took the sound 
crew and video technicians five hours to 
prepare Redeemer’s auditorium for the 
event. 

Perhaps the most confusing moment 
of the rally happened when a CROWN 
reporter mistook a steel drum musician 


from Trinidad, who had just finished 
performing at a banquet in the school 
cafeteria for the Ancaster Gardening 
Club, for a Korankain singer. “I’m only 
a hired musician,” said the confused steel 
drummer, But upon hearing that there 
were percussionists from Sierre Leone in 
the building, the steel drummer begged 
me to meet them. He happened to be a 
serious student of African cultural 
thythm. 

The ‘Free to Serve’ Celebration 
travels to Michigan and Iowa in the next 
few days.% 


Collecting Examples of 
Cross-Gender Imagery 


by Professor Al Wolters 

For the last two years I have been a 

member of a denominational study 
committee dealing with the issue of 
‘inclusive language for God,’ that is, the 
practice of avoiding specifically mascu- 
line pronouns and names for God. Asa 
result of my involvement in this study, | 
have conceived of an interst in what I 
call ‘cross-gender imagery,’ the use of 
figures of speech (chiefly metaphors and 
similes) in which a person of one gender 
is described by an image which names or 
suggests the other gender. Quite apart 

from the work of the study committee, I 

am now pursuing as a personal interest, 

this general linguistic or literary phenom- 
enon, in order to see what overall 
patterns can be discerned. In my reading 

I now routinely make a note of the 

examples of cross-gender imagery that I 

come across. Here are a few examples of 

my collection so far: 

In the Bible 
1. “Pains as of a woman in childbirth 

come to him, but he is a child without 
wisdom.” Hosea 13:13 (NIV) 

2. “Then I [Lady Wisdom] was a 
craftsman at his side.” Prov 8:30 
(NIV) 

“As apostles of Christ we could have 
been a burden to you, but we were 
gentle among you, like a mother 
caring for her little children.” 1 
Thess 2:6-7 (NIV) 

In other Ancient Literature 


» 


4. “It is for Enkidu, my friend, that | 
[Gilgamesh] weep, moaning bitterly 
like a wailing woman.” Gilgamesh 
Epic 8.2.3 (transl. Speiser) 


“| am so far like the midwife, that I 

[Socrates] cannot myself give birth 

to wisdom.” Plato, Theaetetus 150C 

6. “The Godhead is as ready to aid as a 
nurse to see after a child.” Ephraem 
Syrus, cited in J. Payne Smith, 
Compedious Syriac Dictionary 
(Oxford: Clarendon Press, 1903) 
349b. 

In Modern Literature 

7. “For who even of slight intelligence 

does not understand that, as nurses 

commonly doe with infants, God is 


i 


wont in a measure to to ‘lisp’ in 
speaking with us?” Calvin, Jnstitutes 
of the Christian Religion 1.13.1 
(transl. Battles). 

8. “‘Carluke,’ he said, ‘is a foul- 
mouthed old woman! Do you know 
what he’s had the cheek to say to 


me?” Mary Westmacott [= Agatha _ 


Christie]. The Rose and the Yew Tree 
in The Mary Westmacott Collection I 
(London: HarperCollins, 1994) 129. 
9. “He would be pregnant with her.” 
Michael Ondaatje, The English 
Patient (Toronto: Vintage, 1993) 
114. 
10. “Afterward, Booker felt drained. 
The dispatch of the layout left him in 


a sort of postpartum depression.” 

Leonard Sanders, Jn the Valley of the 

Shadow (New York: Carroll and 

Graf, 1996) 136. 

It would be interesting to speculate 
about the significance of the phenomenin 


of cross-gender imagery, but I do not feel 


far I have only about 75 examples) to 
come to any firm conclusions (apart from 
the obvious point that gender of the 
person being described seems to be 
unaffected by the gender of the image 
describing him or her). Over the next 
year or two I hope to build up a more 
substantial collection. 

The purpose of this brief article is to 


interested in 


solicit supprot from readers of the 
CROWN. I would be grateful for any 
further examples of cross-gender imagery 
which you can bring to my attention, 
from writings of any time or level or 
respectability. I would also be keenly 


bibli shy on this 
Stet will on 
am not aware of any scholarly literature 
on this topic, although I imagine there 
must be something out there. It seems 
natural for especially feminist analysis. 
Any help on this matter, including 
suggestions as to how to interpret the 
data, will be gratefully received by yours 
truly. For quotations, please give precise 
bibliographic references, as above.* 


Future Determining 


by Tim Lyon 

r.e. Letter to the Editor Vol.14 #4 

Leonard Cohen, the Jewish Canadian 
and self-proclaimed poet-prophet, sings 
out strongly in his album The Future; 
“Get ready for the future: it is murder,” 
and then later on in the album, on 
Anthem (with angelic-choir backup 
vocals) come these more encouraging 
words: “There is a crack in everything / 
That’s how the light gets in.” Cohen uses 
his knowledge of the past, coupled with 
the tragedies of human life today, to form 
his opinion of where the future of human 
life will lead us. His bias is clear: there is 
something in all creation which sheds a 
little light on our situation, a light that 
allows all followers to see, a light which 
heals and redeems: “Every heart to love 
will come / but like a refugee.” 

God is at work in everything here on 
earth. Even though another band, the 
Crash Test Dummies, sings out questions 
like “How does a duck know what 
direction south is? / And how to tell his 
wife from all the other ducks?,” there are 
answers to these questions: God has laid 
out the creation with a specific order, all 
that does not harmonize with that order is 
wrong and will be fixed. Our creator 
knows our future and has planned a 


future for all we know. When the 
Dummies chant: “How come I just smoke 
and smoke and smoke and curse every 
butt I spit out?” the answer is clearer than 
they may believe: we are human, we sin, 
without God’s help we cannot improve 
our situation. Any improvements we may 
be able to make are measly and have no 
impact on our future, so where do they 
get us? 

In order to do anything in life which 
focuses on the future one must 
turn to God, who knows each 
of our futures, seek Him and 
ask Him which way to go; pray 
that He will be the guide along 
the way Prov 3:6 (para: serve 
him and he will direct you 
towards your goal). 

In Mathew 10:29-31 we 
see how Jesus encouraged his 
twelve disciples before sending 
them out. He told them that in 
order to serve Him they must 
give up everything else 
(including family and money) 
and follow his guidelines. 
Then, He reminded them that 
no matter what, God is with us 
and nothing can happen apart 


Apology 


The CROWN staff wished to take this 
space and time to apologise for any 
inconvenience that may have arisen due 
to missing articles in this issue. 

Due to unforseen circumstances beyond 
the CROWN staff’s control, the CROWN 
disk was misplaced. This disk contained 
some very valuable submissions from 
persons who worked diligently on them. 
Again, we are sorry if you 
article in the CROWN and it isn’t here. — 


from His will. In Proverbs 10:23 wisdom 
is offered: only God can direct one’s 
path. Following Christ and his laws are 
the key to the future. Even for a non- 
believer the only frame of reference 
which IS truth is one which acknowl- 
edges God’s plan revealed in the Bible 
and in creation (in bite-size chunks 
according to the size of each human 
mouth) as The Plan. (tip: see also 
Ecclesiastes)® 


expected your 
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Page 15 College News 
Famous Pranks in Redeemer History 


ooking back, we can laugh about 
the funny and absurd pranks 
pulled by Redeemer students-- 


both those currently attending the Col- 
lege and those who have gone on before. 

But at the time these pranks occured, 
well... that’s another story. The perpe- 
trators painstakingly deliberated about 
each aspect of their mission, ensuring 
complete anonyminity while taking an 


Shoes line the Nalintgrs of Redeemer C. ilaie in one of the school’s greatest pranks. 


oath of secrecy among their accomplices. 


The final result was some hair- 
brained schemes that are among the top 
pranks ever pulled at Redeemer. Here are 


a few of them: 


While still in its formative years on 
Redeemer was 
conspiculously close to the QEW’s 
Burlington Skyway. At that time, a simi- 
lar bridge which would add four more 


Beach’ Blvd., 
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November 2nd - 
Day. of the Dead! 


by John Brent, special to the CROWN 


This past weekend was the date of 
one of the most significant holidays in 
Mexico. November 2nd is the Day of 
the Dead in that country, the day when 
Mexicans visit their local graveyards to 
pay tribute to their dead friends and 
family. The people will serve a variety 
of food and beverages at the graves and 
will wait for a visit from the spirits. 
Supposedly, the spirits will come to 
take the “essence” of the food, at which 
time the people will eat it themselves. 
It is also quite common for Mexicans 
to assemble make-shift shrines out of 
old skulls, and place them in their 
homes, schools and churches as a 
symbol of worship. 

This day is not unlike our Hallow- 
cen, and seems to be a metaphorical 
representation of the state of the 
Catholic church in Mexico, Mexicans 
are culturally Catholic, but are still 
bound by sin, narrow traditionalism, 
and syncretic religious practices. Most 
Mexicans take advantage of the 
conveniences of belonging to the 
church, but very few know what it 
sees to have a personal relationship 
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few months they travel to the state of 
Chiapas to teach week-long courses in 
theology and evangelism. 

“One day we hope to leave 
Mexico City”, says van der Woerd. 
“Our ministry is focussed on training 
and developing local leaders that will, 
in turn, train new leaders to go out and 
proclaim the gospel to the lost and 
suffering of Mexico.” 

Christian Reformed World 
Missions sends out missionaries for 
short or long term assignments to 
Mexico and other so-called Catholic 
countries in Latin America and around 
the world. Alan and his wife are on 
home service, now, and for the next 
few weeks, will be living at Redeemer 
College. Alan plans to visit different 
classes throughout his stay, and is 
always willing to talk about his 
important work in Mexico City. 

As we consider our place in this 
world, we need to remember the words 
of Jesus as he speaks to us through the 
last verses of the book of Matthew: 
“...go and make disciples of all 
nations, baptizing them in the name of 
the Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey 
everything I have commanded you.” 
(Matt. 28:19-20) Please continue to 
remember the van der Woerds and the 
other World Missions missionaries in 
your daily prayers. 

Detailed information on our 


lanes to the Skyway was under construc- 


tion and some daring Redeemer students 
thought it would be fun race their bikes 
down the not-quite-completed section of 
the new bridge. 

When they weren't involved in bike 
races, they were enjoying free rides by 
climbing under the lift bridge which 
crosses the entrance to Hamilton habour, 

Moving to the new campus in 
Ancaster didn't stop the culprits from 
striking again. This time it was the con- 
struction workers’ port-a-potty, sus 
pended by a large rope three feet from 
the ground under an archway in the cen- 
tre quad and swinging back and forth 

There have been many occasions 
where bicycles have mysteriously 
teleported to another location, there was 
the infamous “chickens in the bathtub,” 
the Dean’s boat parked for a rainy week 
in the centre of campus and of course, 
the toilet which made its way up to the 
welcome sign by the entrance to the Col- 
lege. Even the Residence Director got 
involved by placing a baked boar’s head 
in the closet of a student. 

But the most classic prank of all (fit 
for publication) was the “Shoe Heist.” 
Headed up by a then-student, now-em- 


1 ployee of the College, the scoundrels ex- 


tracted every pair of shoes from the resi- 
dences and lined them up two by two 
throughout the academic building. 


Fred Schat 
Dean of Students 


Michael Goheen 
Spiritual Life 


Eileen Fallon 
qreetience Life — 


Sylvia ia yocsapden 
Student Life Secretary 


Napa Beips/Lank Janssens 
Ancillary Services 
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Questions? Qualms? 
"Cou plaints? Problems? 


You are paying reshsih of dollars to come to Redeemer. They, in turn, have 
come up with a es and a competent staff of well-educated men and 


Special 
Thanks 


Thank you's are extended to those 
who went “above and beyond” the call 
of duty to get this CROWN issue out. 

The assistant editor, Mike Zwiep, 
and the news editor, Kevin VanGeel 
worked especially hard and diligently 
to put this CROWN together. 


Please 
Note 


Due to the time constraints, some 
of the articles appearing in this issue 
of the CROWN haven’t been proof- 
read by the copy-editor. 

As well, in previous issues, 
articles have been given directly to 
the layout editor, and thus pass the 
proof-reading stage. 

Please don’t hold the copy editor 
accountable for mistakes she hasn’t 
seen. 


I want to withdraw from Redeemer 

I need a disciplinary hearing 

I want some personal counselling 

(you'll be referred to the appropriate person) 


I want to be involved in Chapel Services 
I have a questions about missions, or spiritual 
retreats 


I want to talk about my residence assignment 


I lost my dorm/mailbox key 

I moved and now have a new address 
I lost my LD. card 

I have an announcement for Timeout 


Te thertested in renting an apartment 
I want a parking permit for my car 


_ Ineed some help with my resume 
I need some help choosing a career 
I require some academic tutoring 

I would like to be a tutor 


Ineed to add/drop a course 
{ Audi I want a trans 
wt a . [need some help planning my academic calendar 


transcript 


I need an on-campus job 
I want to plan or advertise an activity 


I haye a problem with my mail 
r ane 3 


{rant me api ih somone a 
' General Office 


‘tickets for a play or concert 


empties ge a 


CROWN 


by Kevin VanGee/ 

Gotta love that pushy CROWN staff. 
I know I do. They are the most cute and 
loveable guys on campus. Don't they 
want to just make you wrap your arms 
around them and squeeze until...well, you 
know. 

They are the hardest workers, 
skipping class to work on the paper, 
destroying others good faith of them by 
annoying the heck out of prospective 
writers. There is nothing a member of 
the CROWN staff can ever do that will 
destroy my view of them. They are the 
closest you can possibly get to greatness. 

This issue of the CROWN started out 
great. The centrespread was one that 
everyone could relate to in one way or 
another--whether they believed in it or 
not, like it or hated it, celebrated or 
ignored it. Whether your view was for, 
against, or indifferent there was no way 
the topic could not interest you. 

Then, disaster struck. The seas were 
calm, the sky a light, almost florescent 
blue, until Thursday afternoon. The 
clock struck three. The wind picked up. 
The skies darkened. By six that evening 
the downpour began. The CROWN disk 
had gone missing. 

Lost were nine articles, never to be 
seen or heard from again. Nearly two 
pages of good, quality, CROWN material 
had been destroyed by the storm. All 
that work. All that time. Many people 
had given away a little piece of them- 
selves on that disk. Someone had stolen 
their soul. 

We give a desperate plea. Could we 
please have our disk back. Please! It’'sa 
seventy-five cent piece of plastic. It will 
not break our bank. But the financial 
cost is inconsequential compared to the 
pain and suffering felt by the loss of that 
tiny little storage device. We don’t want 
to know why. We don’t want to know 
who. All we want is our precious little 
disk back. 

Don’t take this the wrong way. 
do not worship the tiny little black 
object. It is not indestructible. But, like 
the black box on a plane, it holds 
valuable information about life. Valu- 
able information that is meant to be put 
in black and white, maybe a little bit of 
orange. 

Not only were there centrespread 
issues on that disk, but also some 
miscellaneous articles and interesting 
tidbits of information for you, the reader. 
Mind you some of those commentaries 
were redone and resubmitted, but not 
with the same form and pizzazz as the 
original. 

Needless to say, this issue of the 
CROWN has arrived. As you hold it in 
your hands you may notice something 
odd about it. Might it be a bit heavier 
than usual. Could it be a little longer. 
Did you have to stay awake a little longer 
than usual trying to get to the end of it 
last night. Your both right. If you 
answered yes to these questions you 
could already be entitled to more than 
twenty million dollars*. 

It turns out that, despite the problems 
we did have, this issue turned out to be 
the biggest and the best edition yet. The 
regular length of the CROWN is only 
twelve pages. Some decisions were 
made to extend this weeks issue to 
sixteen pages. After experiencing a few 
typical growing pains we realized we had 
enough articles for eighteen pages. 


We 


Imagine our 
surprise! What 
were we to do. 
Use smaller print. 
No one would be 
able to read it 
then. That was 
not an option. It 
was time to look 
to the truth. But 
could we handle 
the truth--Twenty 
pages. Could we 
handle twenty 
pages? 

We at the 
CROWN staff are always up for a 
challenge. If we see an opportunity, 


How the CROWN Survived... 


(and looked sorta better despite the wear) 


nothing will 
stop us. Once 
our foot is in 
the door, the 
rest of our 
body is sure to 
follow. And, 
we never give 
up. Just ask 
the writers of 
these articles. 
On Friday 
night the 
CROWN staff 
began a frantic 
search of any 
and all articles we could use. We called 
friends, family, even enemies. We 


asked, begged, pleaded, and promised 
favours in exchange for articles. We 
accepted long ones, short ones, well- 
written and thoughtful ones, and the not- 
so-well-written ones. All were excellent. 
All were perfect. All were very much 
appreciated. 

We are forever indebted to those of 
you who submitted something to the 
incessant, annoying news editor. He is 
forever grateful for all the work the 
lovely people of this wonderful institu- 
tion have put into the making of this 
record-setting issue. You will all go 
down in the record books as contributors 
to the largest issue ever in the history of 
the CROWN. 

*Contest closes October 3 Ist, 1996% 


Campus Life ‘Story of the Week’ 


Student targeted in 1-800 tele-marketing scam 


by Mike Zwiep 

Following a deluge of phone calls, in 
what a Redeemer student has described 
as ‘destructive’ and ‘hurtful,’ one can 
only wonder how long the nightmare of 
sales pitches will continue. 

Ken Seville, a popular Redeemer 
student and avid baseball player, became 
suspicious of some kind of foul play 
when he began receiving phone calls for 
a ‘Ken B. Seville’ from representatives of 
various business colleges, bridal cata- 
logues and truck driver recruiting firms, 
early Monday morning, November 4. 

Seville, who until now was quite 
unfamiliar with the procedures of tele- 
marketing, believes that someone dialled 
a bunch of 1-800 numbers from a number 
of advertisements that, oddly enough, 
were torn from various magazines in his 
dorm residence. Seville noted that at the 
moment, he had already received calls 
from the DeVry Institute of Technology 
and Learning, Tri-County Trucking and 
Recruiting, Today’s Bride and Sunlight 
Detergent. 

“JT just don’t understand how some- 


EEEeee 


by Kevin VanGeel 

I am feeling very sorry right now. I 
am feeling very sorry for a number of 
things. I feel sorry for anyone who 
thinks any sport other than hockey is the 
best. I feel sorry for anyone who thinks 
that writing for the Crown is not cool. I 
feel sorry for anyone who thinks that 
“They Might Be Giants” are not the best 
band. But most of all I feel sorry for the 
letter “E”. He is never a leader, always 
the follower. You know the little saying, 
“*T’ before ‘E’ except after ‘C’.” Why 
does the letter “E” get stuck as the 
caboose. It’s also so rare to see the letter 
“R” begin a word, Just ask me my 
favourite words. Weight, receive, 
freight, and height. Look at my name. 
There is a letter “V” between them but at 
least the “E” comes before the “I”. Just 
like women the “E” is definitely the 
better looking of the two genders. I have 
no problem with them outnumbering the 
other for the rest of my life.* 
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one could do this to me. This shows a 
clear lack of sense and sensibility,” said a 
distraught Seville, who was especially 
worried about the Victorian undertones 
of marriage permeating the content of the 
phone calls. 

Although Seville feels terrible about 
the fact that many of the phone represen- 


standing enviroment with a pales, 
‘focus emphasizing our identity ins 
Christ. 
We meet every Wednesday night 


from 7:30-9:00 pm. in the Faculty 


Faith in you will pass away 
Hope won't last another 
day | 
But love eternally will stay 
In Heaven 
Show me the glories 
Lead me to the gifts 
that no one can afford 
My Father, My Savior, Ads 
Friend 
-Dan Van Minnen 


Poet’s Place 


tatives have gone through a lot of trouble 
to get through to him, he still hates the 
thought of all those tele-marketing lists 
that now carry his name. 

If you have any information or 
information leading to the capture of the 
1-800 culprits, please, do not phone Ken 
Seville.* 


en 


lounge. Group membership is confi- 
dential. 

If you would like to have more 
information about this group, please 


- call either Carla Groen @ 383-8584, or 


Katherina Bastian @ 385-4772, or 
contact either of us through ICM. 

- Feel free to just come and see what 
we are all about. 


Prerogative 


I will hold my pencil as ifit were a 
cigarette 

If I want to 

I will hold my breath and breathe 
out instead 

If I want to 

My pencil’s lead shall be the smoke 
I exude 

If] want it to 

And if I don't want it to it will be 


anyway 


I will let it move as a tool 

IfGod wants itto 

My pencil shall be in - vie oui 
That is how, itis 20: 


“mr0N 
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Gallery 41 Visited 


Imagine my relief when I 
walked into dorm 41 and saw 


the walls displayed with brilliant 


logos encompassing words only 
a woman could /ru/y appreciate. 
Why relief? Well, when I read 
tales of cross-stitching and 
female genitalia from Ray 


Louter’s article, my only thought was 
that Oma had finally met Hugh Hefner 
(shudder the thought). Instead, my eyes 
observed exquisite artwork with impec- 
cable accuracy in both workmanship (or 
should that be workwomanship?) and 
resemblance to the original logos as 
found on your grocery store shelf. Add a 
dash of woman’s work and woes, and you 
have yourself an authentic Andrea. 

I cannot relate to the oppression felt 


by many women, past or 
present, but I can appreciate 
Andrea’s desire to have it 
exhibited. The forms of 
expression Andrea chose to use 
is something some women 
would enjoy doing, but dare 
only in the privacy of the attic 
of their own homes, never to 
see the light of day. Andrea, 
however, has the courage to tell 
all who will take the time to 
observe, that there is more to 
women (and their gifts), than 
the ability to keep up on the 
latest B&B, Y&R, and GH 
episodes. 

I do not feel, Andrea, that 
there should be any disappoint- 
ment towards the decision to 
not have it displayed in the 
gallery. Though the thought of 


Redeemer College Theatre Arts Department Presents 


AN INSPECTOR CALLS 


J, B, PRIESTLY 


i 


PRODUCED BY SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT 
WITH DRAMATISTS PLAY SERVICE INC. 


November 21 - 23, 1996-8 p.m. Tickets: 

$10 - adults 

$8 - seniors/students 
6 p.m. plus GST/PST 

12 noon Reserve by calling 
(905) 648-2131 


Redeemer College Auditorium 
Preview: November 19 


Matinee: November 


ee 


Leon Returns 


by Sandra De Boer comunity. He played four pieces by 
Many fourth years may remember various composers (Bach, Debussy, etc.) 

seeing him standing around the music These pieces were “different” than the 

rooms waiting for his next music usual classical/baroque recitals. 

student. When Leon Harshenin left It was impressive to see so many 

Redeemer to further his education he community members at this perfor- 

was missed by all. mance. Many of whom were friends 
Well, this year he came back, but and previous students. As a previous 

this time it was to perform. The evening student of Leon’s I was happy to see 

went well, Leon was relaxed and him again and listen to how he has 

enjoyed playing for the Redeemer advanced in the last three years.* 


Carla Groen 


Columnist 


having one’s own work hung to be 


canvassed by all is an appreciated one, 
the wall does not make the work. You 
presented your series the best way you 
could under the circumstances. (It was 
most fitting to have your work portrayed 
in the home, don’t you think?). Every- 
one who wanted to see it did, and those 
who didn’t want to see it, did anyway. 
Bravo Andrea! Four years of work and 
endurance has proved not to be in vain.® 


-- Press Release -- 


The Redeemer College Theatre Arts Department would like 
to announce the plays of the 1996-97 main-stage season. 


An Inspector Calls J. 8. Priest 


The Redeemer College Auditorium 
Preview: Tuesday, November 19 
Matinee: Wednesday, November 20 
Performances: Thursday-Saturday, November 21-23 
Tickets on sale September 15 


¥’ AND BEAR ME IN YOUR MIND. 


: 
oO 
« 


Re 


. PEME? 


= 


a 
& 
ss 
§ Faculty member Raymond Louter will be directing J.B. 


Priestly’s classic thriller An Inspector Calls in the Redeemer 
College Auditorium this November. 


GWEN THS YOU SE 


z 
INGA SW BW JO onan ;. , ; 
z Inspector... is a pot-boiler which blends together the necessary 


ingredients to entertain, but it is also a world of mystery, won- 
der, and white-knuckled terror. At the hands of a strange 
Inspector, over the course of one night, the smug Birling family 
is forced to face some hard factsand some painful truths about 
themselves and the world that they have shaped. Also suitable 
for older children. Set Design: David Antscherl. 

Original music: Doug Romanow. 


photo by Joshua Vriesema 


——_, 


The Shunning Patrick Friesen 
The Redeemer College Studio Theatre 
Preview: Thursday, April 3 
Matinees: Monday and Tuesday, April 7,8 
Performances: Friday and Saturday, April 4,5 
and Wednesday to Saturday, April 9-12 


Guest-director David Van Belle will be directing Canadian poet 
Patrick Friesen’s tragic/poetic drama about a shunning in an 
old-order Mennonite community. The Shunning will be played 
in the round in the intimate setting of the Studio Theatre at 
Redeemer College (82 seats). 


This haunting and beautiful play, set in southern Manitoba, 
tells the story of Peter Neufeld, a young father who begins to 
doubt his community’s doctrine of the existence of hell. When 
he resists the intense pressures of his community and his minis- 
ter to conform to doctrinal standards, Peter is “shunned” — 
banned from contact with all members of the community, 
including his wife and family. The play examines the tensions 
between free will and community needs. As a former Menno- 
nite, Friesen’s exploration of this tension is imbued with razor- 
sharp perception and deep passion. 


For either show tickets are $5 (plus G.S.T. and P.S8.T.) for the 
Preview. For the matinee and evening shows tickets are $8 for 
students and seniors and $10 for adults (plus G.S.T. and P.S.T.). 
Group rates available, Call 648-2131 to order. Cheque, cash, 
VISA or MASTERCARD, required to reserve in advance. 
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A Corny Idea 


The 


Gardener 


K. John VanGeel 


You throw away the outside, cook 
the inside; then eat the outside and throw 
away the inside. Have you ever heard 
this little puzzler? Have you figured it 
out yet? Corn. 

Com, com. corn. You wouldn't 
believe how much corn I saw this past 
reading week. Actually, I guess I should 
say how much corn I should have seen if 
I had been awake for more of the 
eighteen hour drive to Dordt and back. 

Since we were travelling through the 
States, it would be safe to say that we 
passed by miles and miles of corn. Do 
you understand the riddle now? 

When I see a field of corn growing 
on the side of the road I do not instantly 
relate the ugly stalks with the sweet, 
succulent kemels my mom so lovingly 
cooks for me. It reminds me more of all 
the things I’ve done wrong over my life. 
When | look deep down and remember 
all the sins I’ve committed I can’t help 
wondering how ugly and disgusting I 
look in Jesus’ eyes. 

It's hard to remember that all those 
sins are forgotten because He was cnuci- 
fied. As the corn is boiled and cooked in 
water all the disgusting germs are killed. 
My sins are the same: Jesus Christ has 
washed them all away and I become as 
white as snow. His death on the cross has 
prepared me for the next step 

The Next Step? No, not the athletic 


Star Trek 8: First Contact 


O Years 


Why resist? So many 
questions...so many 


What is actually going 


VII) 


rumors 
to happen 
After reading several 
“spoilers” from my numerous 
internet contacts, I find more 
questions about this movie that 
Even interviews with actors, 


answers 
writers et al.. seem to conflict in so many 
ways. Oh well, resistance to this new 


premiere is truely futile for any true Star 
Trek fan 
together some agreeing elements from 


I have been able to piece 


my sources 


-The Enterprise-E will appear (new 
technology???) 

-The Borg will be a major threat, though 
not the only one 

-Time travel will play a major role 

-There will be 

NO appearance 

from TOS 

charicters or 

actors 

-Yes, Worf will 

appear 


For all those 
DS9 fans out 


Geordi with Eyes? 


O Months 


Opinions 


training centre. The next step to 
eternal life. The Holy Spirit 
strengthens me with God’s love 
like my loving mother’s cook- 
ing. When I read the Bible and 
the commands that God gave us 
I realize the immense amount of 
work that has to be done. It 
seems like I’m going to need a lot more 
com than my mother will ever be able to 
cook to make it through. The best thing 
for me to remember at this point is that 
the Holy Spirit is helping me along. It’s 
not my job but His. He’s just doing it 
through me. 

It may seem like a lot of work but 
you have to remember that the Spirit will 
always give you the strength to continue. 
And, when you can continue no longer, 
you'll be happy to know that eternal life 
will be waiting. You can throw away 
your old self and put on your new self in 
Christ Jesus and live in harmony forever. 

You have to remember that there is a 
lot of work put into the corn before it 
ever reaches my mother’s kitchen. The 
farmers put an incredible amount of work 
into plowing, planting, and fertilizing the 
seeds before the sun and rain nourish and 
strengthen the crop. It is then harvested 
and brought to the market before my 
mom picks through it with her discerning 
eye and chooses the pieces that will be 
the most nourishing for me. 

Likewise, there is a lot of work to be 
put into the task of witnessing. It’s 
along, hard road with many empty 
results. You may be treated unfairly and 
purposely hurt. But, with the correct 
nourishment you will be able to over- 
come the weeds that stand in the way of 


Hewii}ee¥A. We remember that the Spirit will 


Premiers 11.22.96 


ae Discussion fs irrelevant. aN 


You have: 
13 Days 9 Hours 


To comply. 


Resistance Is Futile. 


Federation Liason 


there, the station is supposedly in the 
movie (still speculation), 


-There is much speculation on the 
apperance of Cardassian, Vulcan, and 
Maquis ships 

-The appearance of a ship named after a 
famous (or should we say infamous) 
TOS character (the James Kirk) 

-Incredible filming/graphics: exciting 
battle effects, etc. 


Hmmmm, curiosity peaked yet? try 
these teasing questions 

Where will the Borg attack from? 
The Wormhole or the Delta Quatrant??? 

Admiral Picard??? Captain Riker??? 

Which race will be assimiltaed? 
Humans? Vulcans? Klingons’? Ferengi? 
(just teasing, ferengi borg??? ewww, 
*shudder*) 

Will Picard attempt to join the borg 


50 Minutes 
(from the onset of this transmission) 


Sometimes I think it’s only 
madness that makes us who we 
are. Fear molds us — fear of 
the unknown can make even the 
strongest man weak in the 
knees. Guilt can crack the 
strongest fortress; but guilt can 
prove a man’s character as well. 
Both love and hate are deadly, and either 
can drive a man to violent passions. But 
without madness, can justice ever truly 
be served? And in the end, is it not 
madness that gives us depth, diversity, 
and character? Is it not madness which 
compels us to perform acts of such 
horrendous animosity? 

On the desolate western coast of this 
isolated Scottish isle was my act commit- 
ted. I sat on a rock, playing my flute; 
breathing a haunting melody that sent 
ripples of discord splashing through my 
soul. | sat on the seashore, trying to still 
my troubled heart, which beat like a 
steam train inside my chest. 

She was such an utter nag! Yes, 
deep in my heart, I believe that’s why I 
did it. It was her constant nagging that 
drove me, in the end, to murder. It’s 
hard, sometimes, to believe that I once 
loved her. But she was not my true love. 
Such a delicate creature, my wife was. 
So, in the heat of the moment, my hate 
engulfing my body, killing her was a 
very simple task. Painfully simple. So, 
countless nights before, when she came 
to bed, I put her out of her misery. She 
felt no pain. The faint, nauseating aroma 
of ether, and a pillow over her face were 
the last things she knew. It was over in 
mere moments. It was a peaceful death. 


Then I took her body and cast it into the 


15 Seconds 


again or not? 


How will they explain: Worf, he’s a 
DS9 now... First Contact’???? Haven't 
they already met the Borg??? 

Oh well, there are few answers. I 
guess you'll have to find out yourself!!!! 

Oh yeah!!! check out the new ST 
fashion statments: 

New Uni- 
forms! Gordi’s 
eyes! Blond hair 
for a certain 
Dr!!!! 

Resistance is 
truely futile. So 
why bother to 
try? And even if 
you're not a 
Trekkie now..... 
you could be 
ONE OF US after 
all... JOIN THE 
COLLECTIVE :) 

You'll not 
regret it 


Sparkes out. S78: Directed by 


Jonathan Frakes 


sea, where at least she would serve some 
purpose — as food for the fish. At first, I 
was pleased with myself. 

But the gnawing at my brain was so 
intense — the guilt pangs that plagued 
my heart, and the sheer terror of my 
nightmares, became too much. So that 
now, to appease my tormented soul, I sat 
there still, watching the sunrise, the 
winds breathing through my hair, and 
playing a song of such sadness and grief 
that even the skies screamed their cries of 
mourning. 

I was now all alone in the world. 
The cabin in which I lived on the island 
was all I had. It was very lonely now 
that she was gone — irritating though she 
might have been, she was a 
companion...No! I couldn’t think like 
that! I had no guilt, no remorse. I was 
glad she was dead. Yes, glad she was 
dead. 

As I played, the day grew long, and 
full of wonder. I began to imagine 
strange, most fascinating things. I 
wondered what it would be like to be 
dead. I threw rocks at her body, aim- 
lessly. I was getting quite giddy. | 
watched the sun caress the waves like a 
thoughtless lover, and I felt cold and 
distant. The wind whispered sorrow- 
filled laments that echoed across the 
water and struck my heart like an arrow, 
piercing the darkness that lay there, and 
letting it flow, like blood; filling my head 
with a cold, numbing haze. I shivered 
coolly; stood up from the rock where | 
was sitting, and said my final goodbye to 
the body that lay face down in the water. 
I picked up the largest rock I could find, 
and dropped it on her already lifeless 
body. I stood for a short moment, and 
watched her sink out of sight. I hopped 
along the rocks, back to the shore, and 
went inside, leaving my grief down in the 


ocean. 
(to be continued.....)* 


Star Trek Trip 

For those 
interested, there is 
a group of students 
on campus at- 
tempting to arrange 
a car-pool on either 
opening night 
(Friday, November 
22) or on the night 
after (Saturday, 
November 23) to 
see “Star Trek: 
First Contact”. 

More details in 
the next issue of 
the CROWN. 
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‘96-’97 Outlook 


Lady Roy als Basketball Team 


by Beth sparked 

Last year’s team entered the new 
season with a coaching change and having 
lost two key players to graduation. This 
year the team will face the opposition also 
minus two starters. Gone are Christine 
Hogeterp and Shannon Panjer. Each 
player gave the team intimidating size for 
the inside game and rebounding leader- 
he baton and the challenge has 
once again been passed 

Critical to this year’s fortunes will be 
our seniors Rebecca Shain, Michelle 
Scouten and Marisa VanderVeen. the 
leadership and consistency they can 
provide will enhance the team’s opportuni- 
ties. Shain, the floor general, along with 
her two guards, produced half of the 
team’s scoring punch last year. 

Another key ingredient will be the 
play of Crystle Hielema who had the best 
points per game average from the floor. 
Hielma seemed to play best coming from 
the bench. The change to starter this year 
is a big challenge for her. 

Returning senior Melissa Gerritsen 
and junior Leona Vanderwier are expected 
to play significant roles on the team. 
Vanderwier, who has fully recovered from 
a season-ending leg injury, is very anxious 
to play. Gerritsen, who is rehabilitating a 
soccer injury should be ready by the 
season opener in November. 

The team has also been blessed with a 


ship 


Royals Shake Scor- 


talented group of first year 
players. The Royals’ 
future stars include Rachel 
Pippel, Jennifer Lise, 
Amalie Cowan and Tanya 
Devries. Helping out 
behind the scenes and 
from the bench are 
Assistant Coach Ray 
Ouwehand and Manager 
Beth Sparkes. 

The Lady Royals, 
under second-year coach 
Frank Ciotti, are looking to change the 
style of game they play. The Royals 
“shrinking” frontline necessitates a change 
to a more wide-open “run-and-gun” type 
of offense, and a tenacious “man-to-man” 
defence. This should provide a more 
exciting game for the fans. 

The following is a schedule of home 
games for the 1996-97 Lady Royals: 


Nov. 7 vs Medaille (ex) 6:00 
Nov. 12 vs Seneca 7:30 
Jan. 08 vs Niagara 6:00 
Jan. 23 vs Fanshawe 6:00 
Jan. 27 vs George Br 7:00 
Feb. 11 vs Durham 7:30 
Feb. 14 vs Mowhawk 6:00 
Feb. 19 vs Humber 6:00 
We look forward to seeing all of our 
loyal Royals fans! 


See YOU there!* 


ing Bug, Finally 


by Richard Tomlin 

Redeemer hockey fans were treated 
to something new this past week: 
scoring! The much anticipated Royals 
hockey team started slow this season 
scoring only 3 goals in their first 3 season 
games. Captain Glen Sikma (last 
season’s scoring leader) was held 
pointless during this span as Redeemer 
dropped 2 games (both 4-1) and tied 1 (1- 
1). Players and fans attributed this 
disappointing start to several elements 
including lack of practice time, injured or 
absent players, and a new coaching staff. 
Nevertheless, the team managed to get 
only | tie in 3 games leaving fans 
wondering if the Royals could really 
redeem last year’s early playoff exit. 
Game Four saw a determined team enter 
the third period down 2-1 to the 
Burlington Sailors. Sikma finally broke 
the scoring slump netting 2 goals and 
assisting on another to lead the Royals to 
a 4-2 comeback and their first win this 


season. On October 28, the Royals faced 
Mon 


Sua Tue 


in November 


the challenge of bringing their record to a 
respectable 2-2-1 (.500) against the 
expansion Waterdown Panthers. The 
return of the veteran line of Pete 
Vandermeer, Hank Dejong, and Chris 
Groot proved an asset as they netted 2 
goals in their first two shifts. Redeemer 
took an early 3-0 lead but let the Panthers 
back in the game allowing a 3-3 tie in the 
second period. The third period saw the 
Royals score twice to win their second 
straight game 5-4. Last Friday the team 
played their third home game against last 
years playoff rivals, the Burlington Chiefs. 
Once again, Redeemer entered the third 
period down 2-1 and pulled off yet 
another comeback, scoring 4 goals in the 
third to win the game 5-3. The team’s 
record now stands at 3-2-1. We 
can brush off the slow beginning 
and look forward to a good season 
of hockey from the Royals this 
year, Join the team at 9:00 pm 
this Friday when they face the 
Ancaster Leafs at home.* 


Fri Sat 


Cc Meristine VanderDool (le 
regular season action 


Intramural 
Minutes 


Cliffe Hodgkinson 


Well, the Floor Hockey Regular 
Season is over, so it’s time for the 
awards. Would the following teams and 
individuals not report to Cliffe to claim 
their prizes: 

Iron Lung Award: awarded to the 
team with the least number of non-varsity 
players available. The Screaming Fajitas 
forced Chris and Harold to play the entire 
first half, before an agreement could be 
reached for the second half. 

Golden Goose Egg Award: awarded 
to the team which won the least number 


) ma Le gona Vanier Wier right) Te a G reorge Brown player i in 


End of Our Rope Award: 
awarded to the most deparate > 
team which, in the waning 
minutes of a close game with 
layoff qualification on the line, 
oulled their goalie. In a late 
season match with Something to 
do With Hockey, An Evening In Plaid 
pulled off this tactical move. For future 
reference, they had three quick goals 
scored on them. 

Exxon Valdez Award: awarded to 
the biggest spill of the year. The sce- 
nario occurred in a game between One 
Last Shot at the Buffy and Screaming 
Fajitas. Josh Dewaele (<5’6") was on a 
break, chasing the ball with his head 
down. Goalie Jordan Hall (>6’5") slid 
out on his knees (still >5’6") to cut the 
angle. In the process, he undercut 


of games. The Neighbours were a hands _ hapless Dewaele, who flew for is 
down “winner” here, with none. Inciden- _ substancial yardage in the air, before 
tally, in the event of a tie for this cat- skidding to a painful halt on his upper 
egory, they would likely have taken the extremeties. To Josh’s credit, he didn’t 
prize, with their plus-minus of -44 in five skip a beat, merely dusted himself off 
games. and kept playing. To Jordan’s credit, he 
Wooden Head Award: awarded to made the stop. 
the roughest team, which had triple the Thanks for playing, finals are 
number of penalty minutes as its closest scheduled for Monday, Nov. 11 at 
rival. The Porch Monkeys.* Activity Period. 
Huntley’s Used Christian Books 
114 Lake Street St. Catherine’s, Ontario 
L2R 5X8 
Open: Monday - Saturday 
WE BUY AND SELL USED CHRISTIAN BOOKS * 
(905) 988-9223 Owner: George A. Huntley 
PUZZLE CROWN4 35 Set apart 20 Falsehood 
36 More or less vertical 21 Printer’s measures > 
37 Diacritic 26 Small domesticated 
38 Monetary unit of carmmivore 
Nigeria 27 Biblical high priest 
28 Unwell 
DOWN 29 A person 
| Steal from 31 Mineral spring 
2 Israeli submachine gun 32 Wreath of flowers 
3 Witty remark 33 Organ of hearing ‘ 
4 Single unit 34 Jamaican popular 
5 Revive music 
6 Expert in the art of 
rhetoric 
7 Long period of time 
8 Spanish hero 
9 Exploit - 
10 Color 
15 Comforter or quilt 
16 Lever for rowing WAY MMS /1/P] 
24 Direct # gun 17 17th letter of the Greek REY 
25 Conciliates alphabet ~- 
26 Silk cotton 18 Buddhist temple 
19 Pistol 
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What | Have Seen 
re Water 


Can you handle being burned? 


Demon drink, juice, booze: | 
are these names used to veil the 
title “alcoholic beverage”, a term 
which refers to an addictive drug 
and satisfying thirst quencher?! 
Imbibing beer from the stein, 
liqour in shot form or on the 
rocks, sipping wine elegantly 
from a glass hugged tight by the hand: are 
these actions wrong? What does drinking 
alcohol (in any form or combination) lead 
to? Drunkeness, being smashed, ham- 
mered or plastered may follow a night of 
social or solitary drinking. How can those 
words with such destructive connotations 
be seen as descriptive of positive, pure, 
holy or Christ-like action? Is self-inflicted 
damage a viable option as a Christian: will 
you accept the punch, can you take the hit, 
would you like the fondue or the electric 
jello first? 1 Cor. 6:19. 

Alcohol is no minor offender in the 
grand scheme of drug habits and users or 
abusors. How does this relate to us: 
Redeemer (Reformed Christian College) 
students Ps.46:4? One recent event brings 
the issue to a new and clearer light and has 
incited quieries from all sides. Consider 
the appropriateness of such events as the 
MONSTER MASH? among a body of 
students who claim to invite God to be 
present in every aspect of their lives. 

Deciding to attend the MASH 
involved many different decisions for 
various individuals: to go or not to go; just 
one drink; take $40 and hope it’s enough; 
does going along and yet abstaining 
support getting sloshed as an ideal; go 
along to give care to the ill or drive home 
the unsafe/reckless. These decisions are 
hard to make and are liable to effect both 
the lives of the decision makers as wellas 
other parties attending the MASH. There 
are positive and negative aspects of the 
MASH to be considered. Required I.D. 
does not prevent under-agers from being 
served; tickets were sold for drinks (no $ 
accepted at the bar), which means one 
could choose one’s limit beforehand; 
violence, sexual promiscuity, and drinking 
and driving were discouraged by the staff, 
yet does that stop anything? see Mark 
14:38 

What is the ATTRACTION to 
drinking? Is it the image one gives, a body 
or mind buzz, or withdrawal or confidence 

“ecking? The immediate effect of alcohol 
is reduced inhibitions (0.02-0.03 Blood 
Alc. Conc.), followed by indescreet 
behaviour (0.10-0.12 BLC) and possibly 
unconsciousness (0.30 BLC); these 
symptoms are results of the nervous 
system being depressed. On a long-term 
basis this can lead to malnutrition and 
irgan damage (yes, including the brain 
even to the extent of dementia). Attrac- 
tion? Surely there is nothing wrong with 
the occasional drink, everything in 
moderation right? Yet is the whole 
situation not a slippery slope? The second 
opinion must be denied as biblically 
incorrect, Proverbs 23:20 gives us the first 
clue, the problem is not necessarily alcohol 
consumed in any proportions, but alcohol 
taken in excess: Prov, 23:29-35 

What or who defines EXCESS? 
Overindulgence (in any form) is 
DIScouraged in the Bible passage, yet 
several things are being ENcouraged. One 
must be discerning Prov 17:24. We are 
encouraged as God’s people to be of wise 


and sober mind because the knowledge of 
Deep Thought: 
If there isn’t a problem 
you aren’t solving anything. 


the Lord is the beginning of wisdom Ps. 
111:10. In order to be like him we must 
attempt to be wise; the flipside of this is 
easier than it seems; if we try to get to 
know God we will learn wisdom (and 
avoid TEMPTATION: Matt.4:1-11) 
simply by following and imitating him. 

How can one AVOID EXCESS? One 
must realise that alcohol is mentally- 
deceiving, once one has had one drink, one 
begins to lack the judgment to know when 
to stop. One can counter this problem by 
deciding beforehand how much one wants 
to drink, taking along only a certain 
amount of money, and asking someone 
else to hold one accountable. These 
preventive measures show discernment in 
the form of forethought and obvious 
devotion to doing God’s will and not 
risking disobeying his commands (assum- 
ing that ensuing behaviour follows suit). 

Now consider the IMPACT on others. 
Some people may follow you, some may 
simply be offended, and others may be led 
to sin while under the influence. Romans 
14:13-18. 

Why must we obey SECURITY and 
the RULES on campus? Administration 
has no right to meddle with our lives. 
Canada is a free country, we have free- 
doms and laws to support those freedoms. 
Does Student Life not realise that it has no 
jurisdiction over students personal 
choices? Reality cHeCk; all legal aspects 
aside, we have a higher authority in heaven 
who is God. Each of us must understand 
that the powers and authority put here on 
earth are established by God, expressly for 
His purposes. Read ROMANS chapter 13: 
our duty is quite clear. If our allegience is 
with Christ our orders come from Him, via 
His authority here on earth. 

How can we PARTY and have fun 
without alcohol? Doesn’t all this talk about 
drinking being a sin destroy the very 
nature of being young and having fun? Be 
wise and remember that God is a fun God. 
He put us here on earth for His enjoyment, 
and in His image we are to enjoy our time 
here. In ALL that we do it is posssible to 
serve and please God. In Romans 14:6 
God says that we can have different tastes; 
both abstaining and indulging are activities 
which can be God-gloryfying, as long as 
we do those things in accordance with 
God’s other commands, seeking His 
WISDOM in all that we do. Ecclesiastes 
9:7. 

* * 

‘FACT: alcohol is a dehydrator 

“NOTE; no judgement of the 
organisers or participants is intended, nor 
can any personal criticism be justifiably 


assumed 


Top Ten Ways 2 Bug Yer Housemate(s) 

10. Twitch a lot 

9. Walk and talk backwards 

8. Smile. All the time 

7, Leave sliced bread around the room - 
start a science project 

6, Shave one eyebrow. 

5. Put horseradish in your shoes. 

4. Listen to radio static. 

3. Eat moths. 

2. Whenever the phone rings get the door 
and vice-versa. 

1. Burn all your paper garbage, stare at 
your roomie suspiciously 
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Side effects of excessive coffee 
consumption for an all-nighter 
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FASHERS OF MEN OFTEN GET IN TROUBLE FOR CATCHING DOLPHINS IN THEIR NETS 
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Doug Kloet 
Rob Brouwer 


648-4113 


*offer expires December 31, 1996 
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